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THE 


PROLOGUE. 


PRLEL N or Old Plays, the humor Love and Paſſion 

Wo) (, Like Dowblet, Hoſe, and Cloak, are ont of faſhion : 

So d3/ That which the World call 4 Witin Shakeſpears Age, 
38 Is laught at, as improper for our Stage ; 

Nay Fletcher ftands Correfted, what hope then 

For this poor Author, Shirley ; whoſe ſoft Per: 

Was fil d with Air in Comick Scenes, alas, 

Tour Guards are now ſoftriti be'l never paſs, 

And yet methinks, I hear the Critticks ſay 

*1was our fault, why would we revive bis Play ? 

But, Modern Poets, if you'l give me leave , 

Totell yon what Thumbly do conceive, 

The fault's yours, for our Stage ſhall be no Debtor 

For Shirley 's Play, if you wonld rorite a better, 

Mean time we hope our noble Gueſts will think , 

Tb” old Wine good, till the new be fit to drink, 


: Drammatis Perſon. 


Cornelio, an ancient Gentleman. 
Infortunie, a Gentleman,Lover of Selina. 
Rufaldo, an old Merchant. 

- Antonio, Son to Cormelio, in love with Hilaria. 
Gaſparo, a Gentleman, a Lover of Felice. 
Jenkin, a Welchman. 

Bubulcws, a rich Gull, in love with Hilaria. 
Jocarello, Jenkins Page. 

Gorgon, Antonio's Servant. 

—_ a Juſtices Clerk. 

Orlando Furioſo, a Recorder. 

An old Countrey-man. 

Offe his Son. 

Setvingman. 

Shepheards. 


Selina,Cornelio's Davyhter. 
Felice, her Siſter. 

Hilaria., Rufaldb's Daughter . 
Delia, a Chamber-maZJ. 


Medulla, a Countrey Gent! 
Shepheardeſles. ama 
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Scens prima. | | 
Enter Antonioand Gaſtare, | 


\gNEcah, this Wdſhman is in love wich my filter Scline, aud 
hath choſen me for his Profocurtor.. .. a 
Gaſp. O'! this Love will make us all mad, thou knoweſt 
' Hov'd a fiſter of thine onee, but heaven knows where ſhe is, 
I think ſhe loy'd me roo, daft think ſhe did nor ? Well, chy father 
hasteaſon tocurſe himſelf, befide ſore that ſhe and: haye. 

. Ant, Nay, nay, thou*c fall into paſſign.againg when things are 
paſt recovery, *cwas a good wenich, but come, prethee; leaye to 
think on her. ©4705 i 

Gaſp, Nay, I ha done, what ſhall's do? ._ .. | 

Ant. Any thing but talk of State matters : thou hat much in- 
relligence'in the world, prechee whars the news abroad? Icome 
forth a. {© nay hear ſome, and thisjs an age of noyelcics, _ 

| Gaſp. News? O excellent news! | -. 

Am, Prethee what iſt ? Tong tohear ſome. 
Gaſp. There is no news atall, 
Ant, Call you that excellent news? 
Gaſp. Is it not good. news,that there is. nq had news? the truch 
is, the news-maker Maſter Money-lack is ſick ofa Conſumption 
'of the wir. , 
Ant. The news-maker ? why, is there any news-maker? 
 Gaſp. Ohſir, how ſhould younger Brothers have mainrained 
rhemlelves , that have travelled, and have the names of Coun- 
teeys, and Captains wichout book, as pertet as their prayers, I 
and perfeter roo? for I think there is more probabilicy of fur- 
getting 
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tting their prayers hoy lay them ſo ſeldom; Irell you(fir, 

have known- a Genfleman'rhat has ſpent che beſt parc of a 
thouſand pound, while he was Prentice to the Trade in Holland, 
and our of three ſheets of Paper, 'which-was his whole ſtock, a 
Pen and Ink-horn he borrowed , he ſetup ſhop, and ſpent a 
hundred pound a year upoft his Whore, and found theetrs for 
them both to lie in ro0 : it has been a great profeſſion; mary 
moſt cammanty they/are Souldjers ta Peace conchided, is a 
grear Plague unto *em, and ifthe Wars hold , we ſhall have tore 
of them ; O, they are men worthy of commendarions, they ſpeak 
im Print, "* 

Ant, Are they Souldiers ? 

Gaſp. Faith ſo they would be thought, though indeed they 
are bur Mungrels, not worthy of chax 5 xy cg hey _ 
indeed Baftatds; not Sohs of War and true Souldiers, whotgDi- 
vine ſouls Lhonor, yer they may be call'd grear. ſpirics rH, for 
their valour is invifible, theſe 1 ſay will write youa bartel in-ahy 
parr'of Exrope ata hours warning, and yet never ſer foor out 
ofa Tavern, defcribe you Towns, Forrihcations, Leaders, rhe 
ſtrength o'th enemies, what Confederares, every days march, nor 
a Souldier ſhalt Tofe a hair, or ha e 4 Buller fly becween, bis 
Arms; bur he ſhall have'#Page to wait on him in qnart», nothing 
deſtroys *em but want of a good Memory, for it they eſcape con= 


- 


tradition, they may be chronicled: ' * 

Am. Why thou art wiſe enough to be an Informer. ,*. - . 
Gafp. Tmiary,now you ſpeak ofa Trade indeed, the very... Mt 
tus of a StatePolirick, the Comiiion-ſhore of a City, nothing falls 
amiſs unto *em, and if there be'n6 filth iis the” Commonwealch, 
can live by honeſty, and ver be knaves by their priviledge, there 
isnot an oath bur rhey will have money for ic !. | 

Ant. Ohbrave Trade. TS. %. 

Gufp. They caneat meyalive and direſt?em, , they have their 
conſtience in aftring, and can fiifle ic at their pleaſure, the De- 
yils journeymen. ſer up for themſelves, and keep a :damnarion 
houſe of their own ; 'indeed chey feldom prove Aldermen, ver 
they are raken for Knights every day a week, when they ride 

oft, they have che arr of infinuarion, and ſpeak Writs fami- 
larly, chey are Agents as I have, heard for the Devil in Bel 
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life time , and if they. 


ie in their. Bed, have this priviledge, to be 


Sons of Hell by Adoption, and rake place of Serjeants, 


Pnter Infortunio and $ elina, 


Stay, Who's there? thy ſiſter and Irfortunio :ler's obſerve. 


Infor, I muſt have otheranſwer, for I muſt love 


ou, 
Sil. Muſt 2 but I do nat ſee. any neceffiry that Iould loveyou, 


] do confeſs yuu are a proper man. ,,. ..' 
Infor. O do not mock Selina, let not excellence 


Which you are tull of, make you proud and ſcornful, 


Iam a Gentleman, chough my outward part 
Cannot artrat affe tion, yet ſome have told me, 
Nature hath v:ade me what.the need nor ſhame, 
Yer look into my heart, there you-ſhall ſee 

Whar you cannot deſpiſe, for there yqu are 

With all your graces waiting on you, there 

Love hath made you a Throne to fit, and rule 

O're Infortunio, all my choughes obeying 

And honoring you as Queen, pals by my out-lide : 
My breſt I dare compare with any man; - ./ 


Sel, Bur who can ſee this breſt you boaſt of ſo? | : 


Infor. Oh !*cis an eafie work, for though ir be 
Not to be pierced by the dull eye, whoſe beam 
Is ſpent on outward ſhapes, there is a way 
To make a ſearch into hiddjen't paſſage. 
I know you would not love to pleaſe your ſenſe : 
A Tree that bears a ragged unleay'd top 
In depth of Winter, may when Summer comes 
Speak by his fruir, he is nor dead but yourhful, 
Though once he ſhew'd no ſap : my heart's a plance 
Kepr . wa by colder thoughts, and doubrful fears, 


Your frowns like Winter ftorms make ir ſeem dead, 
Bur yer it is not ſo, makeir Hur yours , 

And you thall ſee ic fpring, and ſhoot forth leaves 
Worthy your eye, and the opprefled ſap 

Aſcend to every part to make it green 

And pay your love with fruit when Harveſt comes, 
If my affection be ſuſpeRed, make 


GE. 2 


Experience 
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Experience of my loyalty, by ſome ſervice 
Thodgh full of Gar You ſhall know me better, | |: 
And fo diſcertithe Truth of what youſee not. 
Sel, Then you confels your love is cold as yet. 
And Winter's inyour heart. 4* 
Infor. Miftake me nor, Selina, for I fay 
My heart is cold, not love, © 
Sel. And yet y 
Infor, Oh you are nimble co miſtake, 
My heart is cold in yonr difpleafures only, 
And yer my love is fervent, for your eye 
Caſting outbeams, mainrains the flame ir burns in. 
Again, ſweet Love, 
My heart is not mine own, "tis yours, you hayeit 
And while ic naked lies, MN (0 rbolbme 
To keep it warm, how can it be but cold, 
In danger tobe frozen ? blamienorir, 
You = y are in fault ir hathno hear. 
Sel, Well fir, I know you haye Rhetorick, but I 
Can without art give you final anſwer, 
Infor. Oh ſtay, and think a while, I cannot reliſh 
You ſhould fay final: $weer, deliberate, 
Ic doth concern all the eftateT have, 
I mean nor dunghil rreaſure, but my life 
Dorh ſtand or fall to it ; if your anſwer be 
Thar you can love me, be ir ſwift as lightning, 
Bur if you mean to kill me, and reje of 
My fo long love-deyotions, which I have pay'd 
Asto an Alrar, ſtay a lirtle longer, 
And let me count the riches I ſhall loſe, 
By one poor aery word, firſt give me back 
hat part of Infortwenio thar is loft | 
Within your love, phy nor the Tyrant with me. 
Sel. Y'are over-weak to ler your paſſions ſway you: 
If I knew any thing I had of yours, 
I would nor do you that injuſtice, fir, 
Toler it ſtay wich me, and for your love 
I cannot pay irback again with mine, 


orr love is from-your Ite warrant. 


Ad 
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Either releaſe the debt, or I hall die in't, 
- Your ſuir = _ hopleſs, pardon me, farewell. 

Ant, Now by all my hopes you are too blame, fifter,come,thi 
Gentleman deſerves your love, Tnforeuale, __ 

Sel, Brother, you forget your (elf. 

Ant, Why, Idoremember Iam your Brother, I ſay you muft 
love him; . Sel, Muſt ? 

Ant. What, does that move your ſpirit ? what are you,but you 
may love ? be nor perulant, y*are a baggage and not worthy of a 
man, heaven I now could kick her. Exit, 

Gap. Thy rother fiſter was of a calmer temper,this a true Wo- 


man, 
Infor, Sir, had not nature made you Brother to ow 


be angry. 

Ant, Alas poor Gentleman , Ido not feel my ſelfin ſuch an 
humor for Hilaria, aud yer by this hand I love ber well enough, 
and now I think on'r, I promis'd her my company, ſhe has a dam= 
vable uſurious ſtinking wrertch ro hey Farher, that cannor abide 
me, bur 'ris no marter , this wench and I may findea place to 
meet in, in ſpight of his eyes and ſpe&tacles. How now Gorgon, 
what ſays ſhe? rt #4 

Enter Gorgon. 

Gorg. Sir, I have done your remembrances to Miftrifs Hilaris, 
and ro!d her you ſhould finde her coming by and by , but you 
were beſt paſs in ſome obſcurity, for her Father Knfald» is hard by 
fir.  \Lopw in Fabula. Enter Kefald. 

Amt, Gaſparo, and thou love me, ſhew thy wit to entertain this 
piece of black Dammaske and Velver guards,while I go into Hi- 
laria. Exit, 

Ref. Old men are the rrueft lovers, young men are inconftant 
and wag wichevery winde,we never move, but are as true as ſteel, 
Gor, But in Womens matters as weak as wates, as weak as 
Wer, Perle - 
Ris. Belides, ſweet Love, bur do1 court a ſhadow? to ſee whi- 
ther love will carry a man : ler me ſee, Iconld inde in my heart 
to beſtow a ring upon my Sweer-heart, but that I am loarh ro part 
with ic : hem, I will ger bur one childe,and rhar ſhall be a boy left 
having too many Children, I undo my heir, and may yaw - 

ivided, 
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divided. CO) ſweet Selins, O amiableSelina; ſure Tam not old. 

Gor. I have it,Signior Gaſþayo, pray ler me begin wich my Mer- 
chanr if you love me z and if you like it, ſecond me, 

Gaſp. Goto Gorgon, let's fe thy witnow. _ 

Ruf. Old men walk wich a ſtaff, and creep along the ſtreet, 
hold cheir heads below their girdle, faulrer in cheir ſpeech, foam 
at mouth, and breathe ten times in a furlong , and are ready to 
ſpir cheir lungs on every mans threſhold. 

Gorg, God ſave your. 

Ruf. Godamercy honeſt Gorgon, 

Gorg. Icry you mercy far, le aſſure you fir, I took you for Ma- 
ſter-Rxfaldo the vid Merchant. 

Raf. Why,and am not 1? is not the fellow drunk? I am Rafaldo, 

Gorg, It may be ſome kin to him , bur not that Refaldo I mean, 
youare younger a fair deal. 

Ruf, Tam that Rxyfaldo, the Merchant , that buried my wife 
lately, and have one daughter Hilaria, ancient acquaintance with 
Cornelioand your Maſter Antonio, | 

Gorg, Oh fir , you muſt excuſe me for that. 

Ruf, Is thy name Gorgor ? 

Gorg. What elſe fir , honeſt Gorgon TI? 

. Do I know thee to be Gorgon? what, ſhall I be fac'd out of 
my ſelf? why thou varlec, who am I, ifnor Rufaldo ? 

Gorg. Why fir, *cis plain, you have no gray hairs in your head, 

our cheek is ſcarlet, a wanton youchful eye z Rufalds had a head 

ike froſt, his eyes ſunk into his hollows, a rugged brow, a hoary 
beard, and all his body not worth a drop of blood , A very crazy 
old meal-moutrh'd Gencleman, you are younger art leaſt by thirty 
years, Ruf. Ile allure thee I was Refaldo , when Iroſe in the 
morning. 

Gorg. Youhave not ſlept fince, have you? 

Ruf. No. 

Gorg. *Tis more ſtrange ! Ihave heard of ſome that have been 
changedin a dream, but neyer waking before : this is ſtrange, 
nay, admirable ! 

Raf. Young, chang'd, art ſire thou doſt not mock ? 

Gorg. I werea very knave then, "if you be Rfaldo, I hope your 
Worſhip knows I have been bound ro my good behavior, _ Fl 
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Ref, Altered young, ha ! I would1 were and yet me thinks 
I am livelier than I was, I feel my Joynts plyable as wax, and my 
voice is ſtronger too, But tell me, honeſt Gorgon, is ic poſlible for 
anold man to be young again ? 
Gorg. Nay, Iſte youl not believe me : well fir, I will be bold 
to report the wonder abroad, arid aſtoniſh all your friends, 
| Ruff. Nay, ſtay honeſt Gorgon, ha ! young, no gray hairs ? ſtay, 


who's here ? Exit Gorgon. 
Gaſþ, Ha! *is not he, He ſpeak to him , no'cis in vain , Ile ſee 
if he knows me, He paſſes by. 


Ruf. Gaſparo ! what, does not he know me too? 

Gaſþ. Sir, I ſhould know you , are you not Signior Petrucchio, 
the Dancing Maſter ? 

Ruf. Tricks, paſſages, Iam Rufaldo, I am Rufaldo. 

Gaſp. Rufaldo indeed is old, bur you are young, you do retain 
his countenance, I would (wear you were he , but you are 
younger far. 4 

Rwf. 'Tis fo, Iam chang'd, Iam younger then I was, Iam that 
Rufaldo, believe, I know you tobe alearned Gentleman, nam'd 
Gaſparo, .I was told afure 1 was altered ; bur not to trouble you 
with many queſtions, onely one, G.ſparo, is ir a thing poſlible tor 
an old man to be young again? I know *tis admirable , bur is ir 
' Poſlible? you are a Scholar. 

Gaſp. Pullible ? oh yes, there's no queſtion , for we ſee by ex-= 
perience, Staggs caſt their old horns, and prove vigorous, Snakes * 
caſt off their old coats, Eagles renew their age, your Plants do it 
familiarly ; the Phenix when ſhe is old , burns her (elf ro allies, 
from thence revives a young Phacnix again. Poſlible? I have 
heard ſome old men have been twice children fir, — therefore 
"tis not impollible. 

Ruf. Tis very ſtrange : Iam not yer confident. 

Gaſp, There be receirs in Phylick, fir, to keep chem young, ſa» 
ving that time rms on alictle beforehand wich*em : yes, and cs 
make young, lince it is harder-to make alive when they are dead, 
then co make vouns when they are alive, and Phvhck doih revive 
ſome our of all queſtion, rhough nor © familiarly as kill , for that 
they do with a licrle fl ly ; marry Ithink, if it were as gainful ro 
the Phyſician to reſtore as to deſtroy, he would practice che Arr of 
Recovery very faithfully, : 
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Ref. Whiy, do you think it would nor proveas gainful? - 
Gaſp, Oh! by Ub means, for where an old man would-give a 
hundred pound, to have forry or fifty years wiped offthe old ſcore 
ofhis life , his wife or next heir would joyn cacher than fail , co 
out-bid him half on'c, to put him out of debr quice, and to ſend 
his old leaking veſſel into mare mortuwm. 

Ref. Well, well, burif Tbe young,lI have took no Phylick for'c. 

Gaſp. If, nay *cis paſt if, and, roo, ,you are certainly reſtor'd, 

let meſee, you look like one of four, or ſix and thirty, nora mi- 
nute above, and ſo much a man may rake you for, 

Ruf. Well, I know not what to ſay too'c, there is ſome power 
in love has bleſt me : now Selina, be thou gracious. | 

Gaſp. Are you in love ? nay, the wonder is nor ſo greats who 
can expreſs the power of Love? I haveread ofa Painrer named 
Pigmalion, that made the Pifture of a weman (o to the life, thar 
he fell in love with it, courted ir,lay jn bed with ic,and by power 
of Love, it became a ſoft-natur'd wench indeed, and he begot I 
know nor how many children of her, Well fir , Selina cannot 
chuſe but be mad for you. 

Raf. Not mad, Gaſparo, 1 would be loth to be troubled with 
her and ſhe be mad. 

Gaſp. Yes, and ſhe be mad in love, there is no harm in'c, ſhe 
cannot be tvomad in love, your Cornwcopia may be abated at 
pleaſare, belides ſir, the beſt moral men fay, Love ir ſelf is a mad+ 
neſs, and the madder your wife is, the more ſure you may be ſhe 
loves you, 
 Rwf. No,no, IHoveno madneſs on any condirion, for fear of 
being horn-mad. | | 

Ga{p. Why fir,madnefs is nor ſuch a diſcredir,as the age goes : 
you know there aremany mad faſhions, and what man bur ſome 
rimes may be mad ?are nor your great men mad, that when rhey 
have enough, will pawn their ſoul for a Monopolie ? befides mad 
Lords, what do you think of Ladies ar ſome rime ofthe Moon, 
you may ſpell *em in their names, Madam ? you have mad Cour- 
tiers, that run madding after Citizens Wives : the Citizens are 
mad too, to truſt *em with their wares, who have been ſo deep in 
their wives books before : your Juſtice of Peace is ſume times 

nad coo, for when he may ſee well enough,he will ſuffer any man 
ro 
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to put out his eye with a bribe : ſome Lawyers are ofcen ſtark=- 
mad, and talk wildly, no man is able ro endure their Tearms, 

Raf. Prethee mad-capleave, I am almoſt mad to hearthee. 

Gaſp. Well, my old young Rufaldo, if you marry Selina, ] ſhall 
haye.a pair of Gloves] hope,and youl lerme dance at _ wed- 
ding. Rvuf. Thar thou ſhalt, boy, aud Ne dance = : froo, hey, 

Isty 3-0 . | aping. 

Gaſp. Farewell credulity ; ha, ha; with what a greedine(s do 
men run out of their wits? *T was a good recreation ro ſee with 
what pleaſure he ſuffered himſelfto be guld : faich Gafparo, play 
out thy hand, now thou art in: me thinks I have an excellent ap- 
petite ro make my ſelf merry with the fimplicity of this age : ler 
me ſee, 'ris Spring,and 1 meantogive my head a purgarion, ic 
may beat off the remembrance of my loft Love Felice : a pox of 
. Melancholy, I will a& ewoor three parts if I live in ſpight of ir, 
andifIdie then Exit Gaſparo. 

Enetr Gorgon, 

Gor. Seignior Gaſparo, my Maſter would ſpeak with you : the 
proje& roo : I met the Youth ftrutting like a 'Gentleman-Uther, 
*was my invention, ond 195 5 | 

Gaſp., Bur I gave it polliſh, Gorgon, *- 

Gor, Iconfels, you took offthe rongh-caſt, but *rwas Gorgons 
head brought forth the projet, from my over brain came this 
Minerva, 

© Gaſp. Irhink thou art:a wit, | 

Gds, Who,l a wit 21 thought youwhad more wir,then to make 
ſuch a queſtion,all the Town takes me fora wir,here”s a pate hath 
crackers int and flaſhes, 

Gaſp. And thou ſaift the word, weel joyn ina projet of wir, 
ro make an Aſs of the world alircle, it {hall make us merry, ific 
rake noother ways, wo't joyn? 

- Gor, By this hand, any project of wit, what iſt, good Gaſparo ? 
The projet. Gaſþ. Canſt be cloſe ? 

Gor, As mid-1{ight to a Bawd, or a pair of Truffes to an Iriſh 
mans butrocks, 

Gaſp. Go to, thou ſhalt now then excuſe me to thy Maſter, 1 
will preſently furniſh my ſelf wich new lodgings, and expe to 
hear from me ſhortly my brave Delphick , I have ir in Embrio, 
and I ſhall ſoon be delivered. i 6 

Gorg. If1 fail, call me Spider-catcher, Exit, 

C 


Gaſp, 
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Gaſp. Mum, not a word, ifall hit right, we may laugh all our | 
melancholy choughrs away. 


AT us ſecundi, Scena prima. 
Enter Bubulcus. 

Bub, If I were a Woman, now could Ifall in love with my 
ſelf: every body tells me Iam the propereft Gentleman in the 
Town, and I put ic up, for the truth is, I'dare not give any one 
the lie, a pox a fighting, I can look as big as another, but ſhall I 
be ſuch an AG, ro venture my (elf with beaſts? for they ſay, your 
Swords moſt commonly are Foxes, and have notable merral in 
*em ; ler me ſee, Iam nowat Rufaldoe*'s my Father-in-law thar 


muſt be, here heis, | | | 

Enter Rufalds apparelled youthful, 

Maſter Rwfaldo, if you had been my own Father, as you are bur 
like ro bemy Father-in-law, I ſhould have prov'd my ſelf a fool, 
by. this ok I ſhould nor have known 'you, why, how brisk and 
neat, and youthful he is ! K's 

Rf. 1am ſomething altered I confeſs, ſince I faw yon. 

Bub, By this fleſh that ſhines, a man would not take you to be 
above five or fix "" _\ = moſt, how came this ? , 

" Juſt as Gaſparo told me, "tis apparent, nay,nay,fome,for- 
bn b inqufitive, I confeſs I am > of my —_— power 
of Love, and fo forth, bur Tſee yourtire of love is not o1it roo. 

Byub, No, mine was but raked wp in the embers. a 

Ruf. Why, this Love does make us all ingenious 'too : come 
fir down, ſaving your tail fir, a Cuſhion, we may diſcourſe with 
the more eaſe. | 

Bub, Pray, how does my Sweet: heart Miſtrefs Hillar:a. 

Raf, She is very well, ha Son, Tam in love too: SonIcall you, 
T hope you will get my Daughters good- will, bur you": finde her 
peeviſh, 

Bub, No matter, fir, forthat, I would not have her eaſ:ly, 
would ſweat for her, Ile warrant, make her love me. 

Ruf. Look you can you read, I made a dicry to fend romy 
MiftreG, and my Mulictan that I keep in my houſe, ro reach my 
Daughter, hath ſer ic toa very good aire, he relsme: ycu bal 
hear and judge of ir, I heavy him tuning his Inftcument, | 


- 


A 
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God of War to Cupid yield , 
He is Maſter of the field , 
He with Arrow bits the heart, 
Thou with Lance the worſer part. 
Cupid greater i then Jove, 
Since he wounded was with love, 
Nay, in power by much ods 
He excels the other gods. 


Love transform*d Jove to « Swan, 
Made Ulyſſes a mad-man, 

But Rufaldo it does make 

Toung for bis Selinas ſake, 


Ryf. How do youreliſh ir, ha ? 

Bb, Irrorh the Ditry is as pretty an aier as ere I faw, 'ris divi- 
ded inco three Regions roo, [warrant you,can make Ballads ealily 

Ruf, Oh fie, r T are barbarousand ignoble, that's beggarly. 

Bub. Bur for all thar, T have read good ſtuff ſomerimes , eſpe- 
cially in your fighting Ballads » When Cannons are roaring, and 
Bullets are flying, &c.. 

Rf, Fie, whipping poſt, tinkerly tuff; how did you like the 
aire? 

Bub, As ſweet an aire asa man would wiſh to live in, bur cis 
ſomewhar backward, K»f. Oh Mulick, the life of the ſoul. 

Bub, Iſhould have learn'd Mulick once too,but my Maſter had 
ſo many Crotchets, could ne*r away with ic : but where is your 
Daughter, fir? there is no Mufick withour her, ſhe is che beſt In- 
ftrument to play upon... : 

. And you thall have her between your legs preſently. 
. Thad as liefe be berwixr hers, for all char. 

Ref. Hilaria, where is this Girl? I'le fetch her to you, and 
leave her with you, for I have a Love of mine own, co whom 1 
mean in perſon ro preſeut this Dicty, DVle ferch her. Exit, 

Enter Rufaldo, Hilaria, Antonio aloof. 

Ruf. Still Antonio wich you? you are a fooliſh Girl: do T rake 
care to provide a Husband for you ? and will youcaſt away your 
ſelf upon a Prodigal ? bur that I would nor diſcontenc his tiſter, 
whom I hope to make my Wife, Iwould forbid him my houſe 
therefore be wiſe, and rake heed of him, he's gp yn 
C 2 . Toole 
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looſe-bodied. The Bee may buzze, but he will leave a fting:plant 
your love there : upon my bleſſivg, he has many Lord(hips, 

Hil, Pray heaven he have good manners.” 

Ruf. Thave ſer openthe gate of opportunity ; Cxpid (peed us 
both, Exit, 

Bub, Letme alone to enter my man, now the point is open : 
him, ſtay, there's a man in her Tables more than I looked for : 
*sfoot, he kiſſes her, Ile call Ryfaldo back, he's our of fight,it were 
but a cowardly trick, for men torun away. 

Ant, Be Buzzard now, the ſting of conſcience eat up his gur, 
fry his ſuer, and leave him art his death nor able ro weigh down a 
pound of Candle. 

Bub. Hetalks ofſuet, Ido melt already. 

Hil. Look, do you ſee that man of cloths ? upon my Fathers 
bleſſing he muſt be my Husband. Whar will you do? 

Ant. Fight with him, his cloths are too big for him, Ile beat 
him till he ſwell ro*em. 

' Hil, No, as you love me, donot ftrike him. | 

Bub, Iwillfet a good face whatſoever come. Hilaria, how 
does my Love, come kiſs : why fo : thiscgmes of yalor, we fall to, 
and he falls off, he's ſeme coward, I hope, and how doft Hilaria? 
*tisan age ſince I ſaw thee : what Springals is that ha, 

Hil. One that defires to be of your acquainrance, fir. 

Bub, My acquaintance, whois he? none but Knights, and 
Knights fellows,are of my ap WOT 5 ſcorn Gentlemen. 

1, But for my ſake pray be acquainted with him. 

Bxb, Thou ſhalt do much with, me : fir, Iam content for her 

fake whom Ilove, to be acquainted with you, wo'r borrow any 


"money ? for ſo do all that begin their acquaintance wich me, *cis 


the faſbion, he is a.coward, is he not ? here : nay, and you ſcorn 
my money, I ſcorn your acquaintance. _ 

Hil. Pray for my ſake. * Bub. Why, he will borrow no mo- 
ney of me, Thad never fucha trick put upon me, fince I knew 
what acquainrance was : Pm ſure there have been forty acquain= 
red with me, ſince Feameto Town, and not one had fo lirtle 
breeding, toler me ask *em the queſtion, we could no ſooner ſhake 
hands, but the orher was in my pocket: Ir may be cis his mode+ 
ſty. Sir, this is my Love Hilaria, and if you will nor borrow mo= 
ney of me, by-this hand, there lies my ſword, he is. a coward. 

Hil, Ir appears. «] 


h Bu 
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-  Bub, Hilaria is my Miſtreſs, and ifanyman dare be ſo ventu- 
rous, as to blaſt her Repuration with a foul breath , he ſhall 
breathe his laſt. 

Hil. *Tis very ſure, he ſhall not be immortal. 

Bxb. Or if you ſhall offerin my preſence to defile herlip, or 
rouch her hand, or kiſs but the nerher part ofher veſture,you had _ 
better kiſs her in another place ; nay do but blow on her, 

Hil, You forget your ſelf, this is my friend. 

Bab. Or wink at her, or ſpeak to her, or make ſigns, or think 
on her to my face, and you had better keep your thoughts to your 
ſelf: now to conclude, and if you be agriev'd, my name is Bubu!- 
cw, and you lie, 

Ant, And youlie there a'th ground : why ſhould noti I knock 
his brains out wich his own hilcs,or ftake him ro the ground, like a 
man that had hang'd himſelf? Sirra clothes,Rat of Nils fition, 
Monſter, golden Calf, oh, I would kick thee till chou haſt no 
more brains, than thy eoufin Woodcock : I will not diſhonor my 
ſelf ro kill thee, halfa dozen kicks will be as good as a houſe of 
corre&ion, out you Monkey. kicks bim, 

Bub, Oh, that I could run thee thorow body and ſoul, I will 
challenge thee,a pox on your toes, would I had the paring of your 
nails, were you dumb ſo long for this ? Ant. Hence. 

B«b,. Who lookt for you? when will you be here agen? look for 
a challenge,the time may come,when I will beat thee. Exit, 

Ant, Has thy father left a multitude ofmen, to make choice of 
this piece of folly ro be chy husband ? oh, the blindneſs of a cove- 
rous wretched farther, that is led only by the ears,and in love with 
founds ! Nacure had done well ro have thruſt him into the world: 
wichour an eye, that like a Mole is ſo affeRted to baſe earth, and 
there means to dig for Paradiſe : bur come, Hilaria, 

Fathers their children, and cheniſelves abuſe , 
That wealth a husband for their Daughter chuſe, Excunt, 


Enter Cornelio, Rufaldo, and Selina. 

Cor. I did not think, Rxfa/do, pardon me, voucould have fo 

prevail 'd, bur ifſhe can plant her affeftion on ye, Ile nor be back- 
ward to call you. Son. 

Sel. He does appear with all the Charms of Love upon his 

eve, and not rough drawn , bur poliſhr, he aſſumes a power 

*bove all reiiftance, 


Cor.. 
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Cor. An old mans Darling, is a petty Queen above all her de- 

fires. Ruf. Nay, ſhe ſhall want nothing my wealth can purchaſe, 
O my ſweet Selina, Cor. Rufaldo, with your patience, I would 
have a word or two in private, you need nor prejudicate me. 

Ruf. With all my heart, Cor. Selina, thou knoweſt I am thy 
farher. Sel. My duty, fir, ſhall ſpeak ir. 

Cor, And you kwow whom you have rejeCted. 

Sel. Young Infortunio, Cor. And youknow what man he is, 
wich whom you meantotye that knot , nothing bur Dearhis able 
toundo, Sel, Rwfaldo, fir, an old man. 

Cor, Oh Selinz, Felice thy poor fifter thou recal!' ro ſad re- 
membrance, but heaven alas knows onely where ſhe is. 

Sel. Sir, I haveoften heard you talk of her , bur never knew 
that ſiſter well. . 

Gor, Thou with thy Uncles tenderneſs waſt kept alwayes ich 
Countrey , .not until her loſs at home wich me , her fare 
metogive a liberty to thee ker I reſtrained poor Wench in love 
wich Gaſpsro, till berwixt obedience toa father, and the love ro 
him, ſhe left us both, farther and friend : Now to avoid the like 
affliction, I vowed thy freedom , and thou ſeeft I do not encoun= 
ter thy affeftion with the bonds a father might enforce upon his 
childe. Sel. IT humbly thank you. | 

Cor, Burt yer Selma, take heed, be nor too raſh, I have obſerv'd 
you want no common judgement, Odo not precipitate thy ſelf 
into a ſorrow, ſhall waſte thee with repentance, ler merell you, 
there is a method, when your paſſion's young ro keep ir in obedi- 
ence : you love Ryfaldo, Artthou not young ? How will the Roſe 
agree with a dead Hyacinth ? or the Honey Wood-binde, circling 
a withered Bryer? You can apply, can you ſubmit your body to 
bed with Ice and Snow , your blood ro mingle > Would you be 
deaf'd with Coughing , teach your eye how ro be rheumatick? 

Brearhes he nor out his Body in diſeaſes , and like duſt falling all 
into pieces, as if Nature would make him his old grave : 1 ſay 
roo much. O what are all the riches of che world to an oppreſſed 
minde? which then mult be fed with deſpair of change , or will 
Gold buy off ch' imprifonment? Nay,, will ir not compoſe the 
chains, that binde you ro endure ic? Well, Ihave ſaid enough, 
keep till your freedom, 

And looſe ir where you will, you ſhall not blame 

Me for your fate , nor grieve me with your ſhame, op 
A 
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Sel, Dear father, low as earch I render you the duty of a 
Daughter, 1 have heard you not' witha careleG ear, that liberty 
you have beſtow'd on me, for which I ow all that I am,doth make 
me confident you will not be offended, ifI tell you my love is ver- 
ruous, were it otherwiſe, I ſhoud ele& as _ premoniſh youth, 
and prodigal bloud : And Father, I chink here I ſhew my felf your 
Daughter, nor am I without good preſident too : how many fine 
Young noble Ladies, in this Faiery Ile have marchr with reve- 
rend age ? and live as they were born from Nacures purity , free 
from ſtain of ſenſtal imputarion, by their Loves, deriving heaven- 
ly honors to themſelves *'bove merit of equalicy, 

Cor, No more, heavens blefling and mine lite on thee, ſha*c 
have Rafaldo, Sel, I would nor | Jam Rufaldo tor a world of raſh 
untemperate youth, believe it fir, 

Cor, Rufalds, heard you that ? ſhe ſays ſhe would noleave you 
for a world of other men. Rxf. Nor I for a thouſand worlds 
forſake my Love. Come ſeal ir wich a kiſs, another,another, ano- 
ther. Cor. As cloſe as Cockles. Raf, Oh, that we were mar- 
ried !*cis death coſtay rhe Ceremonies,would we were a bed ro- 

ether, Cor, *T were time I ſee we were at conference, to con- 
firm all things forthe Marriage, you being agreed, I think we ſhall 
not differ iu other circumſtance , and *rwere fin to ler that keep 
your joys aſunder by delay : Pleaſe you we'l have ſome treaties. 

Ref. Moſt willingly, O my Bird, my Chick, my Dove, my 
America, my new-found world, I ſhall ſhortly rum back info one 
and twenty again. Exemunt Cornelio and Rufaldo. 

Sel. Wirh what agility he moves himſelf, as he were made of 
air ?ler weakneſs rax our inequality, I havea minde can eafil 
contemn what the worlds. malice out of irs own firſt guiltineſs 
can throw upon our loves, *c ſhall be enough for me thus xo con- 
vince the world of ſo march baſenefs, lodg'd inluxrious thoughts, 
by my chaſte thonghts.Rxfa/do, rhou arc mine,all rime me thinks 
is flow , till we be atually poſſeſt ofmurual enjoying. Stay ,who's 
this ? Enter Fenkin, and bis Page _ 

The Welſhman that delivers his affe&tion art ſecond hand co me, 

Fen, Look you Pages, where our Sweet-hearts and Pigs-nies 
be, and her could rell what cv ſay co her now, know her heaxt ve= 
ry well, bur pogs ypon her, cannot aule her knowledge ſpeak 
Rheroricks,and Oratories,and fine words ro her?Iook you kanow 


berrer ro fighr,and cur doublers with her Welſh glaves,mark you. 
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Foc, Sir ,will you looſe this opportunity, youl curſe your ſelf in 
Welſh, two or three days together for'c. 

Fen. Sentilwoman, ifher knaw nor her name, was Fenken, 
born in Iles, came of pig houſes, and pricriſh blouds, was have 
great hils and mountains aule her own, when was get %em again, 
any way her couſins, and our Countryman v-as never conquered, 
but always have the viRtories pravely, have her Arms and Scuſh- 
rins, to know thar fay you, was give in her creſts great deal of 
of Monſters, and Dragons, kill *em with their hooks very valiant- 
Iy, as any Sentelman in the whole world: pray younow was 
pleaſe you place her affetions and good-wils upon her , in ways 
of make-money, mark you teal plainly, Zenkin was love her very 
honeſtly, elſe pox upon her, and her will fight in her caufe/, and 
quarrels, long as have any plood in her bellies and backs too,mark 
you. Sel. Sir, lam bound:to you for the affeftion you caſt on 
me, *cis far above my merit. Fer, Merits ſay you ? aw te merits 
are aw] baniſhed our Countrys and Nations, you know dat : 
pray you was her love Fenkin? Sel, Love you, fir? I know not 
how to be ſo inhumane, nor to love you, your parts deſerve a no- 
bler objeR, I am not worthy ſo much opinion of your love, but 
wherein Imay do you ſervice fir, you ſhall command Selina, 

Exit Selina, 

Fen. Shall her, was make her means and ſarisfaftions warrant 
ker, or ſay Senkin was Sentleman of Fales, ſay you now Pages, 
was have her Matrimonies and Wedlocks very falt, look you, and 
when was get her awſe her couſins, was make joys and gratulati- 
on for her good fortunes upon her walſh Harpes, kuow you dar 
very well Pages ? her fear her ſhall be Knighted one days,and have 
great cumularions of urſhips, honors, - dignities roo , a great 
while ago. Foc, And great Caftles ichr air. 

Fen, Was give awlour lands,and craggy Tenements in Wales 
away to our couſin up Fob» , and live her ſelf here upon very 
good faſhions, with our monies and mighty riches, when her can 
ger'em , Enter Infortunio, 

Infor. Hownow, whither ſo faſt, man? thou maiſt get to hell 
by might, and thou goeſt but an Aldermans pace. 

wan By Cats-ploud,her will go tothe Devil and her liſt, what 
is that ro her? Infor. Cry you mercy, your name is Mr. Ferkin. 

Fer, And what have herto ſay ro Mr. Fenkin ? Fenkin is'as 
7904 names as her own, pray you was good Sentleman as nt 
el, 
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ſelf, know very well, ſay youriow? ' Trf; Podboy, _ 
es, Boyes, does hey call her boys} harkyou her? her narte'; 
Fenkin, her beno boys, no ſhildren-! et rn 

Infor, I will not be uſed fo. On 5-0 | 

Fen, Her ſhall beus'd worſe, and her call Fezkiz boys , was - 
knock as tall a man as herſelf,an Welſh plood be up, look you. 

"Infor. Can ſhe love Rufaldo ? "tis impoſſible. Ws 
en, Piple pables, cis very poſſible: fer. His body has miore 
diſeaſes rhen an Hoſpiral, an hunger-ſtarv'd Raſcal. 

Fen, Raskals? ſhefhu ! was never ſuch name and appellations 
put upon her, awl her days. Becar her will make you eat up 
awl her words and ignominies, or her plade ſhall make holes ia 
your bellies diggon, of | = 

Infor, Avery puff, a weak Cannibal.” ' ds HY gh, 

Fern, Hey,puff, and Cannibals, if the Devil be in your mouths, 
her will pick your teeths with her welſh plade,and pay you for all 
your pufts, and Cannibals, warrant her. 

Inf. Burt *cis her faulty alone impudent Woman. Oh, may you 
like Narciſſis periſh'by your face, the fall of 'gthers , or unpicyed 
of heaven and earth, die loathſome !I could curſe. Fer. Her can 
curſe, and ſwear too, look you now. Trf, Pardon divinelt (ex , 
paſſions do force my reaſon from me, I doſubmir, crave pardon, as 
your creature. 

Fen, Nay, and her crave pardons,and make ſubmiſſions, Fer 
kin was put up awl herangers and indignartions, farewel. 

Exit. cum Focarello, 

. Tirf. Oh, Selinz | thou art too much an Adamant to draw my 
ſoubunto thee, either be ſofter, or leſs attraftive : bur Rufaldo, "ris 
depth of witchcraft, oh, I could be mad , beyond all parfence 
madzit is ome malice hath laid this poyſon on her. 

Enter Gorgon with a Letter. 

Gor. Here" Infortznio. Alas, poor Gentleman, lictle does he 
think whar black and'white is here, a bitrer handful of commen- 
darions to him,my young Miftriſs is mad ofthe uld Cocks-combe, 
and will marry him almoſt without asking , I cannor rell, bur it 
ſhe do not Cuckold him,arid make him cry corvs on his toes ere 
he die, he has fools fortune,for a wiſe man would be our of hope 
to avoid-it,he ſpies me. Tf. Whither rtmning, Gorgon 7 

Gar, Not out of my wit, Sir, I have a Letter from my young 
MiſtriGs Seline, mult in all haſte haye cleanly conveyance to 0) 
Rofaldo, D in 
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Infor. Ler. nie but fee the direftions. To my beloved friend 
Maſter Refole "risa lie, ſhe was miſtaken, ic was 1 ſhould owe 
this appellation, Ne not believe che &perſcription, *cis a/painted 
face, I'de ſee the heart on'r. | 

Gorg. T hope, fir, you will not throw open the ſheet, and diſ- 
cover my Miftrifs ſecrets? How he ſtares ! 

Infor. If youlove-me, and wiſh me conſtant, be your own 
friend, and let our marriage day. begin wich the next niorning : 
thine, mine. Oh-Selins, ſhe's mad. All womankind is mad ; and 
Tam mad : whom ſhall Trend in pieces for my wrongs, and as - 
wich Aroms fill this poyſoned air, Rufaldo ? Stay 415 not ſhe a 
creature rational ? oh no, there is no ſpark of nature in her, all is 
ſunk, loft for ever : ſtay, ſtay, ſee- tn] 

Gorg. He has made a Taylors bill on*r, eorn'c apieces ere-it be 
diſcharg'd : What ſhall 1do ? 

Inf. This is Medias brother torn in pieces, and this the way 
where ſhe with Jaſon flies, Tom Colchos, come not near 'em, ſee, 
look, that's an arm rent off. Gorg. This? 

Inf. And the hand beckens us to cry out murder. 

Gorg. lle but hold ic by the hand. If, That'sa leg o'th boy, 
Gorg. This fir, a leg, ic ſhall go with me then. + | 
Inf There, there ts, head and yellow curled locks, his eyes 
are full of tears, now they do ſtare,ro ſee where all his other mem» 
bers lie. Gorg, Sol have all his quart. :,le preſently, fir, get 
poles for *en), and hang 'em upon the Gates in their poſtures for 

ou. | Exit. 

Inf. But ſhe and Feſon are bark ſlipt, and Argot is ailing home 
to Greece, ſee how the waves dotoſs the Veſſel, and the winds con- 
ſpirero daſh ic *gainſt a Rock, ir rides upon a watery mountain, 
and is hid in clouds, it cannot ftay there, now, now, it rumbles, 
three fathom beneath Hell, let 'em go, here comes the Father of 
Medea now , calling in van unto the gods, and ſpies his Sons 
fimbs thrown abour,gn ftead of flowers;to his Daughters nnprtials, 
he does take *em up, he knows the face,and now he tears his hair, 
and raves, and cries Medea, poor old man, command a Funeral 
pile for thy young Child; and lay the pretty limbs on , from 
whoſe aſhes ſhalc have anorher Son i*rh\;thape of Phenix.Shall 1? 
excellent ! Prepare a fire all of fweet wood for my ſweet boy , a 
fir e, a fire. | * it . 
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ATw' tertivs,  Scena prima. . 


| Enter Rufaldo. 

Ryf. 'Tis now early day : fie, what a long night hath this been? 
the Sun went drunk to bed the laſt night, and could nat ſee to riſe 
this morning : Icould hardly wink, I am ſure, love kept me wa- 
king, and che expeRation of this my wedding day did fo caper in 
my brains, I chought of nothing bur dancing the ſhaking of the 
ſheets with my ſweer-heart, It is certain, Jam young every body 
now tells me, fo ir did appear by Selina's conſenting fo foon to 
love, for when I had bur Loke theIce of my affeftion, ſhe fell 
over head and earsin love wichme; was ever man ſo happy asI 
am ? I do feel, I doieel my years fall off, as the rain from a man 
that comes dropping in, I do feel my ſelf every day grow youn- 
ger and yoynger: ſtill lerme ſee, an hundred yea hence, if I 
live to'r, I ſhall be new out of my teens, and running into years of 
diſcretion agen : Well, I will now to Maſter Cornelios, and bid 
**m good morrow with a noiſe of Mufictans, and to ſee the very 
ralking of muſick how my heart leaps and dances, at my wedding 
already ! Thave beſpoke the Parſon ro marry us, and'have promi- 
ſed a double fee for expedition. O now Tam ſo prond of my Joy, 
my feet do nor know what ground they ſtand on, Exit, 

Enter Jenkin and Jocarello. 

. - Fen, Jenkinhas riſenvery early this morning, and been in ſtu- 

dies and conremplarions, re make Dirries and Ferfes upon' her 
Miſtriſs beauties and pulchricudes, but the Devil's ſure in theſe 
Poetrlies, they call ic Furies and Raprures, louk you, bur Fenkzns 
pate is almoſt mad, and yer her cannor awl her inventions meer 
with theſe Furies and Raprures. 

. Enter Selina'in Shepheards weeds. 

Sel, Thus far T have - paſt wichour diſcovery : 'the morning 1 
auſpicious to my flight.Sefina,what an alteration hath a day made 
in thee, that to prevent thy ſodelired marriage, thou art thus loſt 
in a maſculine habir, and doft fly him ? thou didft ſo much love 
aved Rufalda, in what a Letharpy wert thou faln, Selina 7 

. Fen, Focarellv, does hernot name Selina? *is no yery good 
manners to make interruptions, her will hear more, look you. 

Sel. Whicher had reaſon fo withdrawn it ſelf? I could no: 
D 2 | make 
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Make diſtintion ofa man , 
Fromfuchaheap of age, aches and rheum :- 
Sure I was mad, and doth encreafe my fury, 
To think with whar a violencel ran 

To imbrace ſuch rorrenneſs. O,my guilcy ſoul FF 
Dorh feel the puniſhmenr of the- injury RE 
I did to-Infortunio of latey ' | | | 111 | | 

Of whom as I deſpair, fo ſhall che world, 
Ever to know again hapleſs Selinz, C4 00 9 
This is che morn the ſacred Rires ſhould tie ; 
Me ro Ryfaldo, ripe in expeQation, 

Bur like Ixioz: he ſhall graſp a Cloud, 

My empty clothes at home, Selina thus : | + * 

Is turn'd a Shepheard, and wilhcty herfortune x: | 

Hard by, the Shepheards have their ſhady dwellings, 

Therelet Selina end her ſtaple days , + .: 

Father and,all farewel. Thus as Felice. 

My other Siſter, Ile wear out my life , | 

Far from your knowledge : ſacred:love conimands © + 
Revenge and juſtice for my.cnigltyg. ; ». 161 TY 

And reaſon. naw awak'd ſhall lead me tor, | 
Thus Lam ſafe, I go to finde our that, | | 

Will meer me every where, a juſt ad fate, + | + Exit, 

Fen, Pages, have her ſeentreams andapparitions : hark you, 
was Selina rurn'd Shepheardeſs » Piay you ? 

Fac. Either we dream,  or.this was Selzns, your Miſtyiſs, that 
- ana into Breeches., and became a Shepheard; che caſe is 
alcered. | | 

| a What a tevil is in the matters and bulinefles, pray you ? 
cales never was knownſuch caſes andalterations in awl her life, 
womans never wear preeches in }alcs, *cis not poflible, we are 
awl in treams and vitions, very treams and vilions, 

Foc. Sure weare.awl awak'd, fir, and ir was Selinz,did ſhe not 
ſxy ſhe would obſcure her ſelf romher Fathers knowledge, and 
live among the Shepheards hard by? _ , 

Fen, It maybe, bur itis very impoſſible. 

Enter Cornehio, Rufaldo, Antonio, Hilaria, j 

Cor. Iam amaz'd, when was ſhe ſeen ? 

Ant, Not to day, fir, I have ſearchr her Chamber, and almoſt; 
cum'dit out ath' yindow, but no Selina, | 

RT 
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Ref. It is very ſtrange, is not your man Gorgon come back ? 
Cor, What ſhould this mean? ic isa ftrayge abfenceath' wed- 
ding day tov. Ref. That angers me moſt, tir, 
. Cor, My heartmiſgives me, ſome fatal accident upon my life, 
is hapned to her, 
Enter a Servant, 
Ref. Haſt thou happy news? 
Ser.. I have travelled all the Town o're, and can. meer no in- 
telligence of her, | | 
Cor, Be dumb, night-Raven,ſhe's loſt,ſhe's loſt, 
The Faxes ſure make conſpiracy tortake 
My Daughters from me : one 1 loſt becauſe 
I would not give her, and Thave repented 
Full juſtice for ir, and am I ſo unhappy 
Ts loſe Selinatoo ? but Ile nor (leep , 
Untill T finde her either alive or dead. 
Rxfaldo, you have intereſt in this ſorrow , 


Joyn in the inquifition.Oh my Girl Selina. Exit. 
Raf. Have 1 been young for this? if I finde her not, Iwill rin, 
I will cup, I will cun mad, mad. Exir, 


Ant. No more, I know where her clothes be : if ir rake, ap= 
plaud my invention: I have couzened my own Father before 
now,and I will try new concluftons,bur I muſt haye thy aſfliftance 
and (ecrelie : ifmy Siſter have @ conceic ofmirth to put upon us, 
I may chauce pur her to prove her ſelf Selina, or remove her with 
a Habeas corpus . | Exernt Antonio, Hilaria, 

Fen. Focarello*s, awlis true, Selina is gone in Shepheards ve- 
iments to.the Woods and Forreſts,bur her will make travels and 
ambulations after her : never was Sentilman ich? hole world love 
as Fenkin now , to make journeys and peregrinations for a wo- 
mans, look you : but ifher finde her, as know her very well , her 
will chere make awl ſure works and performances, warrant your 
Pages, here's moneys, pray you make provilio:s of breads and 
viduals roo, know uds are very bare places, and Shenkin was al- 
ways have cud tomacks and appetites, look you, pray you, do, 
pray you, do, Exennt, 

COMPLEMENT-SCHOOL. 
Enter Gafparo habited puntiually, Maſter of the School, and Got- 
gon bis Uſher, 
GP. Be the hangings up, Curcwio, and all the Chairs and 


Stools 
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Stools put into method ? the day is old, me thinks, rime runs faſt, 
me thinks, upon the minute, brings my diſciples. Do my bills of 
Complement ſtill reliſh, Czrcxlio, do they pleaſe the pallare, ha? 

Gorg, My moſt mgentous and noble Criticoraſter, bravely bills, 
pills you ſhould fay, not fac'd, bur lin'd, with gold they fwallow 
*em greedily , and till flock ro 'em, and conglomerate my ſon 
and heir of the Muſes : a proclamation is as quiet as the poor mans 
box, no man looks after it ,. nota Baltad-monger has any audi- 
ence: but happy is the man thar rides firſt poſte ro your papers, 
and cries admirable : your old men look upon 'em with their ſpe- 
Qacles , as they would eye an_ Obligation within a minute of 
forfeiture, 

Geſp. Thou haſt eaten up the Furics already , and ſpeakeſt all 
Buskins , but cloſe walk inthe clouds, yetl have not heard of 
any Mountebank of Wir durſt ever atrempr to ſer up ſhop o'ch 
trade yet : but whiſt, Uſher, take your place, 

Enter Bubulcus, 

Gorg. *Sfoot , *ris Bubulcus, 

Bub, This is the Complement-School. He dances, 

Gorg. Three Cuts and a half, hey. I give you, fir, generous 
ſaluration , "and wiſh a fair morn deſcend upon you: thrice No- 
ble Spirit, welcome ; does your Worſhip defire to be ſprinkled 
wich che drops of Hellicon, ro gather the Pippins of Pernaſſis, and 
have your forehead fillitted with Apollinean Bays, or Laurel? 

Bb. Trorth fir, 1 do not know how to conſter what you ſay, 
although I know it be in Latine, fir : the cauſe of my coming to 
you, is to let you underſtand, that here is a Complement-School, 
and I have great defire tobe raughr ſome of your Figaries and 
brave Words,I do mean to pay for'c ſoundly roo, fir : Ithank my 
ſtars, as they ſay, I have ready money abour me. 

Ger, You ſhall be verberated,and reverberated,my exat piece 
of ſtollidicy : pleaſe you draw near, there is the Star of Elaquence, 
under whom I am an Hypodidaſeal, in Engliſh, his Uſher. 

Bub, A Gentleman-Utſher art leaſt. 

Gorg. Approach without fear : here is a Pupil, fir, deſires to 
ſuck rhe honey of your Eloquence, he is a Gentleman in Folio. 

Gaſp. Youracceſſwn is grateful, my moſt gentile lump of inſi- 
pience :. whar Complement dorh arride the pallace of your ge- 
neroſity ? 

Bb. What ſays he pray, in Engliſh ? + 
Gorg. 
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Gorg. He asks what kinde of verboſity you would be prattis'd 
in? Becauſe I perceive you areraw, Iwill deſcend ro your capa- 
city : he asks what Complement _ would learn? 

" Bub, Why look you, fir, 1 would have two kindes of Comple- 
ments : for, fir, Iam inlove, and1 am inhate, 

Gap. How ? inlove, and hate too? | 

Bub, Yes, Iam inlove with a Weneh, and would have a deli- 
cate ſpeech for her; and Iam in hate with a Gentleman, a young 
Animal , and I would kill him now without danger of the Law : 
ro tell you rrue,he did abuſe me in rhe preſence of my ſweer-hearr 
and did (ſaving this good company) kiſs my backſide, 

Gorg, How? 

Bxb, But it was with his foor, fir: now in regard I have nor 
the heart to kill him with my (word , I would cur him in pieces, 
and murtheghim wich mouth-guns : look you,fir, here's money, 
pleaſe your ſelf: bur I pray you give me a powdring ſpeech, for 
I would blow him up : 1 beleeck you, if ever you put gall into 
your Ink, make ir a birter ſpeech. 

Gaſp. Sir,l will draw you a ſublime ſpeech ſhall conjure him. . 

Bub, Pray do, for he has a great fpiric in him. 

Gaſp. Uſher , inthe mean time entertain him wich ſome copy 
of amorous Complement. 

Gorg. There is an Uſhers fee belongs to my place, 

Bub. Here's gold for your feel received it for good fee -fimple, 
Fam ſure. ng 
& Gorg, Simple, I am ſure : fo, fir, look you, 1 fhould teach you 
to make a leg firſt ; but theſe poſtures anon. 

Reſplendenr Miſtrils , for thy face doth far 

Fxcel all other , like a blazing Star 

We mortals wonderat , vouchſafe to caſt 

Our of rhoſe ſparkling Diamoud Eyes thou haſt, 
'Aﬀacred Influence on thy vowed creature, 

That is confounded with thy form and feature. 

Bub, Admirable ! Gorg. Goddeſs of Cypras. 

Bub, Stay , Idonot like that word Cypres , for ſhee'! think 1 
mean to niake Hatbands on her : cannor you call her Taffata God- 
deſs? or if you goto Stuff, Cloth of Gold were richer. 

Gorg. Oh, there's a conceit , Cyprus is the Emblem of mourn- 
ing , and here by Cyprws you declare how naiich you pine ard 
mourn afrer her, {ir, | 

Bub, Very good, pray you go on. 

Gorg. 
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Gorg, Goddeſs of Cypras , Vena is a flut. 

Bu. Stay, whodol call ut now?. the Goddeſs of Cyprus, Ve- 
"nw, or my Love? - + * e419 

Gorg. You do tell the Goddeſs that Venw is a lut. ; 

Bub. I doſo. . Gorg, For thouart Venus fair,and ſhe is nos. 

Bub, How is ſhe Venus fair, when then I call herſlur to her face ? 
. Gorg. No, fir, your Loveis Fenw-fair , aud ſhe\is not : 
That makes plain the other, rhar ſhe is a fluc. | 
O chat I were a Flea upon thy lip, 
There would I ſuck for ever, and not skip. 
Bub, Suck ? 
Gorg, That is, you would not bite her by the lip, 
Or if you think I chere too high am plac'c, 
He be content to ſuck below thy waſte. 

Bub, Whick fide ſhe pleaſe, 

Gorg. Thy foot I'de willing kiſs, but that I know, 
Thou wouldft not have thy ſervant ſtoop ſo low, 

She will give you leave to kifs higher. 

Oh ſpeak chou, wile be mine? and1 will be 
The trueft Worm e're rrod on ſhooe to thee. 
4 Bub, Worm? 

Gorg. By Worm you do inſinuate and wriggle your ſelf into 
her affe&tion; and ſhe by ſhooe will conceive you deſire the 
length of her foot : how do you like ir, fir ? 

Bub, IT would not for forty pounds but I had come to comple- 
ment : why, I ſhall be able in a ſmall cime ro pur dawu a reaſon- 
able Gentlewoman. ry 

Gorg. Oh, any ordinary Lady , you mwſt get it without book. 
Now to make your legs. | 

Bub, T have two made to my hands. 

Gorg. Oh, by no means, your legs are made to your feet. 

Enter Delia, 
Gaſp. B:auty and grace dwell uponthe face of my diſciple 
Delia, Del. Muſes inſpire. you: whar, at ſtudy ? | 
G2ſp. Negotiating a liccle with the Muſes. 
Georg, See me (alure her. As many happineſſes wait on Deli, 
as beams ſhoot from the Sun this pleaſant morn, | 
Del. As many thanks require you, .as that Sun is old in minutes 
fince the day begun. Bx5. What's lhe, Cxrcalio ? 
' Bub, Her Mitlceſſes beſt moveable, a Chamber maid. 


Bub, 
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» Bb, She is an early riſer : ar School ſo ſoon? 

Gor, She is an early riſer, and yet ſomerime as ſoon down as 
up,ſhe canner be quler for Serving-men, *ris her hour berween 
elghra'clock and her Miftrifs riting,to come to diſcipline. 

Bub, 'Tis a pretty ſmug Wench, is her name Delia ?: ſhe has 
a pretty name too, FR 

Gor, Oh, fir, all her credit is in her good name: it was Dia- 
nas the Goddefle of chaſtiry,and therefore when ſhe marries, ſhe 
may Cuckold her husband by priviledge,for Diana gave horns to 
Atteon. Enter a Servingman. 

- Ser, Where's Maſter Criticotaſter? Gaſp. Who's that ? 

Ser. Sir, my Maſter has ſent you a little Gold, hedefires you to 
ſend him the ſpeech he ſhould ſpeak at Seffions in the Countrey, 
he's how ciding down. 

Gaſp. Sir Valentine Wantbrain, that has never a Clerk ? 

Ser, The ſame, Sir. 

Gaſp, Newly put into Commiſſion for the peace,being puiſne, 
it falls ro him ro give the charge. T have drawn ir, let me fee in 
Comitatu, &c. here, read it, Cxrcalio, he may the better inſtrut 
his Maſter, a touch, a touch. , 

Gor, Goed men of the Jury for this Seſſion, Twill not impli- 
cate you with ambages and circumſtances, I am unwilling to 
confound your lictle wits with affeted divihons of my narratton, 
into quis , quid, quomodo, and quandoes : 1 will neither utter by 
groſs, nor part my ſpeech into a doozen of long points, knorred 
often in the middle, and untag d in the end; you are to preſent 
Malefators,whereof you are the chief—— Reformers, and iee- 
ing.you ſtand ready for your charge, I will give fire to this grear 
piece of ſervice,and fend you all off with a powder, that in any 
caſe we niay goto dinner berimes, &c. 

Ga(p, So, 'tis enough: bear my reſpects i your Maſter , reli 
him, tis a ſpeech will do him credic , bid in learn ic perfectly 
withour Book. Gor, And do you hear, it hz chance oo be art a 
nonplus, he may help himſelf with his beard and handkercher, oi 
ic will be a good poſture for his hand now and then to be fumb- 
ling with his band-ſtrings, Farewell, 

Exit Servant, 
Enter Miftriſs Medulla, 
" Gaſp. Miſtrils Medylla, the Sum of honor ſhine vpon your 
hopes, till it ſublime you ro a Ladyſhip: 1 will atrend you pre- 
, tenaly, E _ Ad. 
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Med. Sirra, bid your fellow make ready the Caroch, and at 
tend me here about an hour hence, I will ride home, 

Bub, What Gentlemowan is that ? 

Gor. Anold Country Gentlemoman , that hath buried her 
Husband lately, and comes up to be a Lady , for ſhe ſwears ſhe 
will not marry any more Gentlemen : ſhe fallen out with a Ju- 
ſtice of Peaces wife in the Country, and ſhe will have a Knight, 
though ſhe pay for his Horſe-hire, ro ſpight her neighbors, 

Gaſp. A word with you, fr. 

Bub. Your friend and Mafter Bubxlcws. Ha you done, fir? 

Gaſp. The Cupidinzan fires burn in my breſt, and like the O- 
ven Atna,l am full of Squibs and Crackers, 

Bub. This will powder him. . 

Gor, Lady , wounded by your beauty, I will acknowledge 
mercy if you kill menor, yet rather mt me, then vulnerate 


ſtill your creature, unleſs you mean to medicine where you have 
hurt, and I implore no better remedy then I may derive from the 
mſtrument wherewich you pierce me, like Achills Spear,your eye 
having ſhot lightning into my breſt, hath power with a ſmile co 
fetch out the conſuming hre,and yer leave my heart inflam'd, 
Del. Sir, alchough where I am not guilty of offence, I mighr 


deny juſtly,to deſcend to a fatisfaRion : yer rather then I would be 
counted a murtherer, I would ſtudy ro preſerveſo ſweet a model 
as your ſelf; and fince you defire my eye which enflamed you , 
ſhould with the vertue of a gracious ſmile make you happy in 
your hire, it ſhall ſhineas you would have ir, and diſclaim rhar 
beam ſhall ſhine upon another obje&. 

Gor, So, very well, this is your cunning leſſon. 

Knocks within, 

Gaſp. Some ſtrangers, Curcnlio, 

Gor, Sir, the Country comes in upon us. 

Enter an Old-man with his $91, 

Old. Is not here a Complement-School ? 

Gaſp. A School ofgenerous Education, fir ? 

Old. 1 have brought my Son to bea Scholar, I do mean to 
make him a Corrtier, I have an offer of five or fix Offices for my 
money, and I would have him firſt caught to ſpeak. 

Bub, He isa great childe, cannot he ſpeak yer ? 

Gaſp, In what kind of complement, pleaſe you, venerable Sir, 
to be edoQrinated ? But we will withdraw, 

Emtcy 
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| Enter aGentleman. 

Gent, Come, for another lefſon, my brave Mars, nowlI am fic 
to quarrel with the Stars,and catch at Fore. 

Bub, What's he? Gor, Orlands Furioſo, 

Gent, By the bloud-ſtain'd fauchion of Mavors I will carbonado 
thee, keep off, or in my fury I will cut thee into Aroms , and 
blow thee about the world. . 

Bub, 1 hope he does but complement. 

Gent, I will out-labour Fove-born Herecales, 

And in a greater fury ranſack Hell : 

Tear from the Siſters their contorted curles , 

And wrack the Deftinies on Ixions Wheel , 

Brain oops witch Siſiphs rowling ſtone, 

And ina brazen Caldron choake with Lead, 

Boil M:nos, Excws, and Radamant, 

Throw Plato headlong inco their mooriſh Fens, 
And fotty Regions. 

Dam up Cocitus with-tomented ſoul, 

And batter down the brazen gares of Hell, 

Make the Infernal cthree-chapt Band-dog rore, 
Cram Tantalus with Apples, laſh the Fiends 

Wich Whips of Snakes, and poyſoned Scorpions, 
Snatch chain'd Prometheus from the Vultures maw, 
And feed him with her liver, make old Charon 
Wafc back again the ſouls, or buffer him 

Wich his own Oars to death, 

Gor, So, fo, *tis well, you ſhall take forth a new leſſon, fir 
down and breathe, Bb, *Twas a devilliſh good ſpeech. 

Enter a Fuſtice of Peaces Clerk,, Ingeniolo, 

Ing, Oh, why did nature make thee fair and cruel ? 

Bub. What ſpruce fellow's this? 

Gor, He is an hundred and fifry pounds a yard in potentis, a 
Yeomans Son, and a Juſtice of Peaces Clerk, he is in love with a 
Farmers Daughter, and rhus he ſpeaks his paſſion in blank Verſe, 

Inz, Thou art ſome Goddels, that ro amaze the earth 
With thy celeſtial preſence, hath put on 
The habir of a mortal, gods ſometimes 
Would viſit Countrey houſes, and gild o're 
A ſubluvary habication 
With glory of their preſence, and make heaven 
E 2 Deſcend 
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Neſcend. into an Hermitage : Sure thy father 

Was Maias Son, diguis'd in Shepheards weeds, 

And thou doſt come from Fove, no marvel then 

We Swains do wonder at thee, and adore, 

Venus her ſelf the Queen of Cytheron , 

When ſhe is riding through the milky way, 

Drawn with white Doves, is bur a blowze, and muſt, 
When thou appeareſt,leave her Bird-drawn Coach, 
And give che reins to thee, and rrudge afoor 

Along the heavenly plains, paved wirh ſtars, 

In duty of thy excellence, while the gods 

Looking amaz'd from their criſtal windows, 
Wonder what new-come Deity doth call 

Them to thy adoration. 

Bub. O, heavenly Farmers Daughters ! 

Gor, llecall him in ; Ingeniolo ! : 

Cla, Your fervanr, fir. Lady, I kiſs your hand , and reverence 
the antiquity of your veſtmenrt, Delia, Fortune ler fall her riches 
on thy head, that thou maift till thy apron. I am your humble obs» 
ſerver, and wiſh you all cunulartions of. proſperity, 

Bub, Sir, I delire to fiick below your waſte, 

Cl, 1 doevaculate my ſelfto be your ſhadows , my generous 
condiſciples. Gor, This is Scholar-like, 

Bub, He's one of the head form, I warrant, 

Enter Gaſparo, the ot4 man and his Son, 

Gaſp.Sir, I receive your Son, and will winde up his ingeny,fear 
it not,but firſt he muſt be under my Uſher , who muſt reach him 
the poſtures ofhis body, how to makelegs and cringes, and then 
he ſhall be advanced ro a higher Clafſe. Crrcalio, lick him with 
your method inro ſome proporcion, take off the roughneſs of his 
behaviour, and then give him the principles of falutation, 

014, Law you there, boy, he will teach you” the principles of 
falrarion, Well, good-morrow, fir, He leave my Jewel, 

Gor, Your Jewel may have thegrace to be hang'd one day. 

Enter Fenkin. Exit old man, 

Fen, Bleſs you Sentlemen awl, and your ſtudies and contems- : 
plarions : is here School of Complements, pray you? 

Gaſp, A place of generous breeding. 

Fen, Generous preeding, hark you, her name was Fenkin, a 
good Senleman, 'tis known, her take no pleaſures and deletta- 

tions 
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tions in urds and phraſes of Rhetiicks 5 Welſemen have awl 
hearts and fidelicies, mark you , her was going along pour creat 
buſineſs, but caſting her eyes and viſions upon your skils and pro- 
felſions, look you, her come in;to ſee the faſhions and manners 
of your exerciſes, and yer if your urthips has any Madrigals and 
Paſtoral Canticles, look you, for in trurhs aud verities was going 
now to the Urds and Forreſts, and mean to turn Shepheards 
goddillings, her will give you good; payments ofawl your inven= 
tions, and Muſes, pray you now. AF 
Gaſp, Amorous Paſtorals? I can furniſh you venerable fir, 


Tzrn, Amarilis, tothy Swane, 
Thy Damon calls thee back again, 
Here is pretty Arbor by , 
Where Apollo cannot pry,, - 

T Here let's fit, and while Iplay 
Sing to my Pipe a Rowndelay. 


How like you , fir ? | 

Fen,” Roundelays very good, here is moneys and' confiderati- 
ons, look you. L h ON 

Gor, We acknowledge yout bounty, my Tenth-worthy. 
: Gaſp. 'So Miſtreſs, I have treſpaſsd on your parience., now I 
rake occafion by the fore-lock, You can fay your Lefture : have 
you your hand-kercher ready,that when a Sutor comes,you may 
pirchim off with wipingyour eyes,as if rears ſtood in'em ever lince 
your husband was buried : well, ſuppoſe. I have had acceſs-ro-your 
chamber, I begin, Lady, think ir ſtrange, if Love which k aftive 
in my boſome, force me turn Peritioner  tharl may be reckoned 
amongſt your ſervants all my ambirion., ſweeteſt, is to be made 
happy in your affeftion, which I will ſtudy ro deſerve in my ut- 
moſt pofhbilities. Med, Alas, alas, 1 had husband, 2 

Gaſp, Very well counterfeired, nay weep not, thoſe eyes were 
made to ſhine,nor waſte with dew :-ifir be forthe remembrance 
ofhimyou hive loſt, recoverhim again, by placing your opivion 


on a man {hall ſweat ro do you ſervices. 

Med. 'It doth not, tir, become.our modeſty to' ralke of love & 
foon,you will renew. my paſſion for: his loſs, and draw down rears 
afreſh upon his Hearſe : youdo nor well ropprels a- widow thus, 
I pray-fir, leaye me, ar leaft L willftay ro ſpeak no more of love. 
it is unwelcome, What em I perfect? | 


Galp d 
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Gaſp. So, *ewas very well, at thenextleſſon you ſhall learn to 
be more _— Gor, Wilr pleaſe you hear the Novice ? 

Gaſp. Good boy, ſpeak our. 

Offe, God ſave you,fir, felicities be accumulaced upon you,fir, 
I thank you generous _—_— oblige me to be your ſeryant, fir, in 
all my---p---0---(=--pollibilicy, fir, I honor your remembrance, 
fir, and ſhall be proud todo you my obſervance, fir, moſt noble 
ſir. Gaſp. Very hopeful now : a repetition all together ,the more 
the merrie, They all rehearſe at once, 
Enter Infortwnio, 

Inf. What, at Barley-break 2, which couple are in hell? are not 
you Heller, whoſe infariate luſt ruin'd fair Ilizm ? and you fir Pa- 
ris with a golden noſe ? hark you, Rxfaldo is married to Selina, 

Bub, Who ? that's my Father-in-Jaw, 

Inf. How, your father ? look, he has cloven feet, I am glad1 
have found you, what are you in hell for ? 

Gaſp. Infinuate to *em all for their own ſaferies, he's deſperate 
mad, bid none ſtir hence, Inf.: Hey, how came you all thus 
damn'd? Fern. Damn'd, v;ho's damn'd? is Fenkindamn'd ? 

Gaſp, Ibeſeech you, fir, tro mainrainthe credit of my Scheol, 
T ſhall be undone elſe, humor him a little. 

Fen, Will you have her bedanm'd ? when hear you pray a 
Welſhman was dam'd ? of all things in the urld, her cannot abide 
tobe damin'd. Gor, See if you can roar him away. 

Gent, Keep off, Iam Hercules, Son of Alcmena, compreſs'd by 
Fove, Ile carbonado thee. 4 

Inf. How, art thou Hercules ? | Strikes him down. 
Lie there, uſurper of Alc:des name, bold Cemtanre : fo he's dead, 
by this I prove I am Fore born, 

fox. Well, for your credits and reputations, her. care not to 
to bedamn'd for companions and fellowſhips, look you, has he 

knock'd him down ? would ke had knock d Fenkin down. 

Inf. Now, on with your relations, and rell me all the ſtories of 
your fortunes. Tis I am Hercxles, ſent to free you all, Whar are 
you damn'd for ? In this Club behold all your releaſements. What 
areyou? Gor. Stand in order and be damn'd. 

Gaſp. Tam the conſcience ofan Uſurer,who have been damn'd 
theſe rwo and twenty years, for lending money grets. 

Inf. How,a Uſurer ? why didſt not corrupt the Devil to fetch 
thy foul away ? he'l take a bribe for lending money gratis, 

Gaſp. 
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Geſp. Yes,fir, for thanks: 1 cook no intereſt, for at the lending 
of each hundred pound , they brought me home ſome twenty or 
thirty thanks; indeed 'twas paid in Gold, | 

Inf. Oh Golden thanks ! well, Fx go, Ilereleaſe you upon 
condition you ſhall build an Hofpiral, and diea begyar, What are 
you? | Gor, The foul ofa Warchman. "=E 

Inf. How came you damn'd ? could not you watchthe Devil? 

Gor, He took me napping on Midſummer Eve, and I never 
dream'r on him. Inf. Your wife had given you Opium over night. 

- Gor, Noir, Thad watch'd three nights before, and becauſe I 
would not wink at two or three drunkards as they went reeling 
home at twelve a clock at night, the Devil owed me a ſpighr. 

Inf. Well, you ſhall be Prentice to an Alcumiſt , and watch 
his Stills night, by night, nor ſleep till he ger the Philoſophers- 
ſtene. What are you ? Del. Sir, Iam a Chamber-maid, 

Inf. What are you damn'd for ? 

Del, Not for revealing my Miftriſs ſecrets, for I kept them bet- 
ter than mine own, buc keeping my Maiden-head rill ic was ſtale, 
Tam condemn'd to lead Apesin hell. | | 

Inf. Alas poor wench, upon condition you will be wiſe here- 
after, and not refuſe Gentlemens proffers, learn pride every day, 
and pm_ ; beſtow a courrefſie now then upon the Apparitor to 
keep counſel, I releaſe you, take you Apes, and Monkies away 
with you, and beſtow them on Genclewomen, and Ladies, thar 

"want play-fellows, Whartare you? | 

Cle, Iam an Underſheriff, fir, damn'd becauſe Trold the Deb- 
tors, Writs were out againft *em, brought *em ro compoſition 
withour arreſts, favoured poor men for a whole year rogether, 
was very good in my Office, gave upa juſt account at the years 
end, and broke. Inf. Oh, miracle ! an honeſt man! thou ſhalr 
be Church-warden to a Pariſh, draw the preſentments, and keep 
the poor mens box for: ſeven years together, *cis pitty , but thou 
ſhouldeſt have fifry wives,to propagate honeſt generation, What 
areyou? Med, A Juſtices wife ith* Country, fir. Inf, And 
who drew your mittimw hither ? what are you dann'd for? * 

Med. For refuſing Sattin Gowns, and Velver Perticoars,tirn= 
ing back Capons at Chriftmes, and Sefſions-times , and making, 
much of one of my husbands ſervants, meerly for his honeſty ad 
good ſervice towards me. Inf. *Tis injuſtice, you ſhall btiry 
your husband quickly, wearſome blacks a:while for faſhion wy 
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and within a month be married to his Clerk, unleſs you. will be 

divided among the Serving-men, What are you? | | 
Old mans Son, A younger Brotheryfir, boru ar the latter end 

of the week, and wain of the Moon, put into the world to ſeek 


my own fortune, got a great Eſtate of Wealch by Gaming and 


Wenching, and ſo purchas'd unhappily this ſtate. of damnation 
youſee mein. 1»f. Came you in*t by purchaſe? then you do nor. 
claim it as your farhers.inrereſ as an heir: well,I will eaſe you of 
the eſtate, becauſe ic is lirigious, and you ſhall make preſently a 
bargain and ſail of ic to a Serivener , that ſhall buy ir of you, and 
pay both his ears down upon the nail for it, What are you? 

Bub, Tama horſe-courſer, 

Inf. And couldſt not thou out-ride the Devil ? | 

Bub. I hadnor the grace to mend my'pace, I was an honeſt 
Horſe-courſer , and ſuffered every fool ro ride me, Iknew nor 
whar belonged to horſe-play, let the world kick ar me, 1 never 
winch'd, all chart I am danu'd for, is, that defiring to thrive in the 
world, and to have good luck ro horſe-fleſh, 1 ambled ro the bed 
of a Parſons wife that was colciſh once, and gave her husband a 


| Horſefor'c in good faſhion , he'never gave me Godamercy for'r, 
Indeed ic prov'd afterwards to have the Ycllows, 


| Tiff. There was ſome colour for*c: well ,fince your occupation is 
fo::7;dred, you ſhall trot every day a foot, and walk a knavein 
the Horſe-fair. What are you ? 
» Fen, Her have no minde at all to be damn'd, becar her will . 
hght with; her and kill awl che Devils ia hell : diggon. 
Gor. *Sfoot; here's more ado to-get one Welſhman damn'd, 
then a whole Nation. Sir, *cis but in jeſt. 
Fen, In jeſts, is it in jeſts? well, look you, her will be conten- 
ted co be damn'din jefts and merriments'tor you, 
Inf. You will tell me what you are damn'd for ? 
Fen. And her be ſo hot, was ger ſome bodies elſe tobe damn'd 
for fenkin her willcell,her-in patiences,look you,her was damm'd 
for her valor, andxiding the urld of Monſters, look you, Dragons 


With ſeven heads and Serpents with tails a mile long, pray you. 


Inf, Oh, let me embrace thee, worthy-in mY\arms, Ile-charm 
the Deſtinies for their bold arcempr, for cuttipy, off thy chred, 
thou ſhalccut their chroats, aud be inftald Lord in Elifurm, Oh, 
ler rag hug thee, Qwen Glandower, __..; 1 [1-4 
. 'Fex, (Owen, Glandawyr, was ber-aonlin praj.you, 0 
ny, 
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Inf. Go your ways all: ſay, takehence Promethews and bury 
him, if you-come into-hell apatn, there's no releaſement, __ 

Ten. So, farewell Sentlemen, now her mean to make travels 
and peregrinations, tothe uds aud plains , look you, very faſt. 
Good ſpeed toawl, Exit, 

Gor. We thank thee Jovial Herewles, | | 

Gaſps Live long thou King of hell.So,ſo;well doneof all ſides, 
here our School breakup, Tmight have run mad like, had I nor 
taken off the edge of anche, 
Thus poor Gentleman. O Love thou art a madneſs , 
Drawing our ſouls with joy,ro kill wich ſadneG, 

Inf. So, ſo, poor ſouls, how glad they are of liberty. This is a 
hot houſe, Ido ſcorch and broil : Ile ſeek the Eliſian fields our, 
and die there, Exennt, 


Aus quarts, Soena prima. 
Exter Antonio dreſt in Selina's apparel, with Hillaria, 


Ant. Have Inot done my part, wench, with confidence to 
oceed thus far with thy father? either I am infinirely like my 
tiſter, or they are all mad wich credulicy : but our good farhers are 
blinded with their paſſions, ard that helps me much: well, 1 do 
bur rhink upon che nights work, there lies my Maſter-piece,Thave 
it, 'tis for thy ſake Hillaria, I haveaffim'd this habir,the end will 
ſpeak ir, 
771 But what will you do? Antonio is loſt now. 

Ant. Well enough , is ſyppos'd to goafter Selina, and is not 
return'd yet,out of my brotherly love,they will imagine Thave ta- 
ken a journey in queſt ofa fiſter,time enough torerturn again,and 
he goes far, that never does wench by Story, 

Enter Bubulcus whetting bis ſword, 
Here's Bubulcus, 

Bub. Antonio is gone,no news of him : I am glad of thar,I hope 
he will come no more. 

Ant. How ncw ? what means this? what ! {word&dawn ? 

Hil. And he is wherting it. 

Ant, For heavens ſake, what's the matter? 

Bub. Nay, nothing, nothing, I do but---a--- 

Hil. By my virginity you make me afraid,whart's the matter ? 

F An; 
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Ant. He means to fight with ſome body on my life, | 
Hil, Heaven defend it, good fir, tellme. | 
Bub. Benot afraid, Gentlewomen, for Ido but, you ſee, 
Hil. Bux what? B«b. Whet my long knife, ſome body 
hall ſmart for't, but--- 
| Ant. He does mean to challenge ſome body. 
- . ! Hil, Ichargeyou, iTyou love, tell me who's your enemy. 
Bub, Nay, no body, Ido not mean to fight, if Hive, 
Ant, What? ay , nothing, ſweer Ladies, be not troubled, 
I do but fharpen my ſword, 
Hil, Tell me the truth, why? Bub, I was cating Oyſters 
tother day, and I had never a knife, and ſo--- 
Ant. Come, come, there is ſome other matter in'r,pray tell me, 
Bub, Well, you are my friends, if you chanceto hear of any 
mans death ſhortly, then ſay Bubulcws. 
Hil. Ihope you do nor mean to kill any man i'th field, you 
do make me tremble, Ile affure you. 
Bub, No, no, ſweet-heart, donot tremble, I will but--= 
He makes a thruſt. 
Loſe my henour ? lle be cary'd firſt, - Ant. Whar aCapon's- 
this? pray let me perſwade you. Hil, Andme, . 
Bub, No, no, *cis but in vain to perſwade me, I'm reſoly'd, if 
love me, do not uſe any arguments-: the Cupidinzan fires 
(A in my breſt and like the Oven E:2 I am full of quibs and: 
crackers. I had-almoſt forgot--- 
Hil, The Oven Etna, Ile be baked then: what a fury are you 
inZ he looks like the god of War. 
b, The gad of War? I think have reaſon; Hilloris, Imuſt, 
and'I will, and all the world ſhall not hold me. 
Hil. Byrt you ſhall not go away thus, till you be calmer, 
Bub, O thatI were aflea upon his lip, 
There would I ſuck for ever and not skip, 
I will carbonado him, his face doth far 
Excell all other like a blazing tar 
We mortals wonder at, Vouchſafe to caſt 
Off the ſparkling diamond eyes thou haſt : 
Olec me goon, me thy vowed creature, 
That is eonfounded with thy form and feature. 


Ant. Is the fool mad? Hil, He has ſomething in his head, 
and it were out : but here comes our fathers, 


Emery 
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Enter Cornelio, Rufalds. 

Cor, Antonionot heard of yet? 

Ruf. This morning we wanted a Bride too, but ſhe was found, 
marry I cryed for her firſt, Father, come, my Brother Antonio, is 
but gone to look his — L_ wench,when ſhal's robed, 

' on. 


Cor; I hope ris fo, andyet he flays roolang. Here's Gorgop : * 


Sirra, where have you been all this day ? 

Gorg. Indeed, fir,I have made inquifition, both my tongue and 
my feet have walked , bur my Miſtrifs is not ro be found or heard 
of, Ile affure you. | 

Royf. Gorgon , haſt loſt thy ſences? here's Sekna, 

Gorg. Miſtrifs ! then we are all made, He capers, 

Cor, Burfirra , your Maſter Antonio's gone. 

Gorg. Gone in wine, fir, for joy of his hiſters finding agen. 

Cor, Goyour ways, firca, and either me news of him, or 
look me in the face no more, you'l finde we )jelt nor. 

5 Gorg. Pray* ſir, let me rake my Jurney in the morning , the 
wedding night is fatal : Ihope your Worthip does bur jeſt, I may 
bedrumk tonight, and wake early enough tobe gone afore day 
£00, I beſeech you fr. | 

Ant. Pray fir, let him _—_ night. Gorg.By this hand there 

' he is, where ? did not I hear his voice? Cor, Away lira. 

Gorg, I have been mad all this while, and now am like to be 

my own-man again : fince there isnoremedy, Gentiles all good 
night, Gorgon begins to be a wandring Knight, Ext, 

-.. 7 heartily mercy, ; well let's leave rheſe rwo 
without any more ceremonies, *ttis late, all joys be multiplied 
on my Son and Daughter : good night, I do comfort my (elf 
with y_ of Antonio"s return, and yet fears are great. Exit, 

Rof. Lights there : ſo, ſo, welcome thoumuch expected night, 


I doſalutethy black brows : come, my Selina, fhalr fmd I haye 


young bloud : Hillaria, do ſervice to your Mother, make hor 


we looſe any ? Ipray thee let her come. 1 know "tis your Virgin 
modeſty, loath topart witha Maidenhead, but ir muſt off: come 
prerhee be nor idle : why, thou knoweſt 1 married thee, Selin., 
as thou loveſt me-- : 
Ant, Sir, by that loveT muſt entreat you one thing. 
Ruf. Any thing, fweet-heart, Ant, To ratihe an auctent 
- F 2 VOW 


ELIE mini | 


umready, Ant, 'Tis time enough. 'Raf. And why ſhould 
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vow I made. Ruf, Any vows, what is'c ; 

Ant, I vowed when ever I married, my. husband thould not 
lie with me the firſt night. 

Ruf. Should any body elſe ? 

Ant, 'Not any man. | | 

Ruf. Come, *rwas but a fooliſh yaw, and muſt be broke, Not 
lie with me the fir night ? ? ks on, In, beyond incontinency, 


I had rather looſe halt my, eltare; then. miſs thee buran boxe 
out of mine arms this night, 


Ant, "Tis bur one uighr, 

Ref. Oh, *cis an age, a world of timetome: why have fed 
of Oyſter-pies, and rumps of Sparrowsa whole monerh, in ex- 
petacion of the firſt night, and le eave it for a yow 2 

Ant, Indeed you mult. 

Raf. How? muſt,, come? I know, you but jeſt, this 4 is /but 
your device to wher, .me on, and heightenme, as if old 
age hath ſoaktup. all my marcow,. Hark you, how old do' ye 
think I am? | 

Ant. Some threeſcore aud ſeventeen. it, 

Ref... Our upon thy judgemept : 'why,b am not retlon? by! all 
computation, fix or ſeven and rhircy : I am. reſtored, renew'd, 
when firſt I loy'd thee, by this hand I was, - 

Ant, | ſee then you, would tire me, by this beard. -yAu nuft 
not lie with me tonight; _, 

Rruf. How? nay then I [Fe you! try. my ſrength: thus b+ 


could force you, PPP "66 he 


bf x9: Bhs * 7 pcs Fee 
Antonio throws him, down, 


Ske has thrown me down, Thc not how to take i ic, nor well 
tiow to bear it, my bones ake, a pox aGaſparo,, amy conſcience 


Iam an old fool: ha? 1will ſee more, and ſer a 840d face on't,, 
youll know who Tam? | | 


Ant. Yes, old R»f.aldo, 

Rf. Ha, 'old? *is ſo, my ſpirics Gin. —_ what did you 
marry for ? 

Ant, Tomake anaſs of you, 

Ruf, How? 

Ant, Thou credulbus fool,didſt chou inga ine] ſhould ever a 
thee, cr lie wich thee 2 buz when Ihave a child.would ſhame the 


Father 
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Fither : Olt the Father bf tot e, that like An. wind n. .dath 
be the little world! of” age drown all his Tuan, leave 
him ſpoild, even. of hisbyn conn ſence: Pidit think 1 Was 2 
piece of ſtone ſawn. quit by Carvers Art, 7 fas { out of 
foul,' fo empry of all fire 'to” warm Y, boa Fae lie with thee, 
worſe then the frigid Zong Tb Iheles Wnt, 13 nh 
ter ? Have I with atied' 

lay violent hands upon-th NR (© ſo m 7 pole 
to love me, and would} thou Fiber MEE Br = nor 
tremble tro dare the holy Rites aid, wipers Br ? 0 impi- 


ous facriledpge hence, go wafſte'chy rl ſorro ine that 
hard body, one "thy es br =” FN fa £0 
duſt before thy face:' Way, ul re me 1 for. Luce 
yavertyed' me to your, 1 ve Fs Fry, worſe: then. 


Hags or Night-mare, 'if tho decal "Tt Love, « or ſeek to be 
at reconcilement; © '' 

Rf. Selina, ſweet Selina, hear me. 

Ant. Sweet? oh villanous preſumption! 

R+f. Whar will you do? 

Ant. Firſt, you ſhall never folicire me to lie wich YA; + 

Ref. Neyerby this hand, and: thank, yourtp. p 

Ant, Stand bare in my preſence. 

Ruf. Stark-naked. | 

Ant. Run of my errands 

Raf. To the worlds end, 

Ant, And keep a whore-under my noſe , vay-T will al- 
low it. 

Ryf. If you will have ir ſo, | am conteur, 

Ant. Swear, firrah. 

Ruf, Fleſh and bloud, I do ſwear. 

Ant, So, riſe. In hope of your conformity, I forbear to let 
the puniſhment be equal wich-yonr deſerts, 

Ruf., Oh, Ihave married a Devil}, Iſhall be utterly-difgraced, 
if this be known : Pray ſweet wife, let me beg one requeſt ot 
you, that you would not diſcredit me, 1 will be content to 
endure. your pleaſure, do nor forſake my houſe, 1 beſeech you 
that you would lie with my daughrer. 

Ant, Shall you appoiur my lodging ? 

Rzf. Oh no, I.do-but humbly tntreat you will be pleaſed 

o lie with my daughter, 

Am, 


- 
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| Ant, Well, fince you, ſubmit ſo coſpe&ively, | will gender y 
credir in that point upon your good behaviour, axe you nor well? 
Ryf. 1 am the worſe for you by forty marks. One thing more, 
yerruous wife, that you would not tell your father, nor auy bo= 
dy elſe, how youhave beaten me : Goodnight, ſweer,yertuous 
wife | Exis, 
paſſg 


e 
like a 


asdivine earth todwell upon 


re, 


Of pathions, and the force of Love, 
And with Ditties heaven move, 
Birds will liſten to our ſong, 
And toleavy Arbours throng, 
To learn our notes, and Miſtrils name, 
Vallies ecchoing with the ſame, 

2. Shep. When we hunt, as there is ſtore 
Of Deer, the trembling Hare, and Bore, 
You would think that you had ſeen 


Gods 
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Gods in Shepheards weeds agen. 
A hundred pretty Nymphs apace 
Tripping ore the lands, and chaſe, 
As many Lads, the gentle air 
Playing with their dangling hair, 

el. Sometimes we dance a Feary round, 
Hand in hand upon the ground, + 
Shepheards piping, Garlands crowning, 
Witch our harmleſs boſomsdrowning.. ' 

1. Shep, Walk unto the filver brook, 
You ſhall need no other hook, | 
Tocatch the dancing fiſh wichal, 

Bur afong, or Madrigal. 

Fel. the clouds let fall their ſhowres, 

We have at handa hundred bowres, | 
Where under Sweet-bryer, ſafe are we 

And honey-dropping woodbine tree, 

Here in ſpight of ſtorms we tell 

Stories e, of Philomel, 

Of Paris, and the Golden ball, ©: 

Of Eccho, and Narciſſus fall, © 

3. Shep. Here no falſe-love brings deſpair, 
Jealoufte, or ſuſpicion, care, - 
Always happy moſt of all 
On Silvanss feſtival. 

Sel.» No more, good Shepheards, you undoe a boy with the 
opinion of his happineſs : if a few Jewels I have brought with me, 
may find acceptance here, I ſhall beſtow them as freely as your 
loves have faln on me. Nay then, Ile force *em on you, I have left 
to purchaſe a Flock with your, 

I, Shep. We thank you, gentle boy, gooden, 

We muſt toour Flocks agen, 

Scl. But Shepheardefs, or fiſter if thou wilt, oh would thou 
wert, I prethee call me brother , Harh Love a part among you, 
tell me pray , what puniſhmentinfli& you on falſe love ? Bur ſure 
you are exempt from ſuch a miſery : whar then is her reward, that 
out of peeviſhneſs contemns the honeſt paſſion of her Lover , in- 
files upon his vertue,, and doth place unworthily her affetion,? 

Fel, Though ſuch a woman need no curſe, 


Being ane her ſelf, or worſe, . 
Yer 
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Yet we Shepherds uſe to ſay, ng loam won il gn OD 
May ſhe love another day, © 41g 40 init 1549 bake 7 
And not be lovd, diein deſpair. |. 15, pt bf F FF 


And have noother Tomb but air. 3-1 0 
Enter Infortuni&;@&ſftratied. | 1-7 = 60G 
/ Trf. Prey, a prey { wheredid yougetthat face? that goddeſs 
| face? it was Selina's once : how cams ;yguby ic> did ſhe:0Nh her 
death-bed bequeath her beauty as ailegaey. not: willing ir ſhould 
die,but live and be alaſting deathto Infarunio? oh ſhe was cryel, 
not to bury it with her ! bur I am afool, ts Venus and her Son, 
where be your Bow and Arrows, litthe C#444.? didft thoti malici- 
oully ſpend all thy Quiver upon my heaxe, and nor reſerve one 
ſhaft to make Selina love me ?rell me, Vers, why did yowuſe me 
ſo? you ſhall no more be Queen of Eove. :Stay, ftay., Cupid, was 
blind, how comes he now to ſee ? yes, he did (ee, he never could 
have wounded me ſoright elſe. Why then let Fortune. have her 
eyes again, and all things ſee how wretched I am made.  ' ; 

Sel. Oh, is there not within the power of Art, bow to reſtore 
this Gentleman? Fel, There is, and out of that experience we 
have in theſe woods, of limples, I;doubt, nor, but ro, apply. a rey 
medy, Sel, He will be worthy of your care herein,; and ſhould 
he be, which I cannot, imagine, inpratefil to your, skill, I would 
reward it, and call you Mother and Siſter for it, I;,.r 
Fel. Ic ſeems you have ſome relation to him. , , '  - -1- 
Sel, Indeed he is the deareſt friend I hadg, and; if..my.blaud 
were powerful to reſtore him, ide ſpend, it like a- prodigal. I 
know Selina, Trf. Ha, do you know , Selina? ſhe's, married to 
Rufaldo, the qld Ulurer, that went to/bed afore to his money, and 
begar forty ich* hundred. : now he beds Selzza, and lays, his ryde 
hand o're her ſacred breſt, embracerh hep fair body,now he dares 
kiſs her, and ſuck Ambroſia from herlip. Thoſe eyes that grace 
the day, now ſhine on him, he her Endzmion, the his filver. Moon; 
the rongue that's able rorock Heaven aſlgep, and make the Mu- 
ſick of the Spheres ſtand Nil, toliſten to the happier airs it:makes, 
and mend their tunes by it : that-voice is now devored to his ears, 
rhoſe cheeks, thoſe hands, would make gods proud to rouch, are 
by his rouch profanedevery hour : oh, this makes me mad, but 1 
will fic*em for ic, for Ile die, it may be then ſhe'l weep, and ler 
fall rears 1pon my Grave-ſtone, which ſhall be of Marble, and 
hard like her, thatif ſhe pour out floods, ng drops ſhall fink 
. : ; thorow 
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thorow ir ro'ſoſten me," I'will beivjapt Sn'Lead to keep out pray- 
ersfor then 1 know Jhe'l beg Fwd friends* _ then 1 Till 
be juſt,and bate her love,as ſhe did mne,&laugh to ſte her grieve 

Sel. Come, I'will fetch Selinato you, if you will fleep.” 

- of. Will you then ?I will live, and you _ be my beft OA 
Come, [ ſcornto weep, or ſhekmether tear: | __ 
Siedowni, ic have Garland for my Boy,” © ' - ASOELS 
= Phoenix exchers 4 = agpryoogy re iy edn 4 

(0 n ry temples; 1 
Are w—_ Gardens, Spring had never ſuch : 

es and the Lillies 5 of thy cheeks 
Are flips of Paradiſe, nor tobe gathered, but wonifred at. 

-- Sel, But you ſaid _ would.leep :-when ſle you laſt ? 

- Inf: —, on ; before 1: lovd, tering Nofegy = Kage I 
ept y , and dreamr'ef. gays.” Tis un- 
icky 90 dream of herbs ant] frac 3 

; Fel, For Sclina's ſake Ile try my beſt skill on him, get him ro 
fleep, your preſence Ie is powerful, yonder's a pleaſant Arbor, 

ocure himthirker while 7 prepare che herbs, whoſe precious 

e may with Heavens being ak make him well again. 

Sel, A thouſand bleſſings on you, ' Come, fir,go with me, and 
when you have (lepr, Ile h. Selim: tro you, 

Inf. Prethee do, Jam very drowzy : come, Ile dream of ſome 
thing, my eyes are going t whad, andleaden ſleep doth draw the 
curtains ore them. el, Will ” withme? 

Inf, Yes,and we will pick a dith berries,  Exexnt, 

Emer Jenkin \ beving lf bi ways © 

Fen, Has almoſt loſt ſelf in theſe: woods id! wildernelfes, 
was very weary of theſe journeys and travels in foot-backs : have 
not ſince her comings beheld any rea creatures: bleſs 'us 
awl, Foearellois loſt roo, cannot tell where, in theſe mazes and 
labyrinths. Focarello, ſoho, « 

Eccho., Soho. 1 | 

Fen, Ha,there's ſome bodies yer Jack Jenizere; here isa a Stkilt ; 
man of Wales, look you, delires very much tohave ſpeeches and 
confabulations wirk you : where is her? Eccho, Here is her.” 

Fen, Here is hep? knaw nor which ways ro come tohker: vey 
you Dag rv where:you be? Ecobo, Booby, | 

oobies ? was ker calt her poobies ?' Mow Gricy y travels, 
hr willccach her berger ANT mn. if Mie gerher in 
reaches 
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reaches and circumferences of. her Walſh hlades truly, -i 7 

Eccho, You lie. _ Fen,' How, 4ies [ant poobids 100? hark 
you, Fenkin was give you mawls and knocks, foryour poobies, 
and lies, and indigaicies, look for yourpates now, - :( / . 

24,1 Ext withbicſwotl drawn, 
Enter YIHSP x; o3 mol 9 Un, 
Here is no bodies but buſhesand- biyers look: & you! «rl is very 
quiet : ſo ho, ho. Eocho,. Heramvery much-deceiv*dy' now 
comes into our minds if theſe vaices be not'Ecchoes; Eccho., 

Ecc, Eccho, Few, *Tis-very.true, but her'maryel much, 
have her Ecchoes in theſe Comntrics, pray you ?'- Ece; Yes pra 
you, Fen, Warranther 'tis.a Welſh Ecoho, was follow oakſa 
in loves out of Wales, ;.,; Fc, :QOurof Fales,' it Fen;-TTis ve-- 
ry true, bleſs usaw1 name, het call iÞ temembrancesand memo- 
ries, her had commugieations and ralkings with rhis very.Eechoes 
in Clamorgan<ſhire, in de vallies an@ Talles there Jookiyon, hep 
am very glad her hath;mer with Ecchves, 'was born in kerown . 
Countries, hark you, Fenkiy' was trayel hither out of toves and 
aftetions to Sthna,! ;,' Ece, -— | \ Fer Nays yes very-true, 
pray you tell her, be Selizza in.theſe: wi or no#-/-' Ec; No. 

Fen, No, where js her, den, have hep taken awl['rheſe Iabours 
and ambulations in vanities ? ſy. yow; ſhall Fenkiz thenigo back 
as he came? FEcc, Afﬀe: he came, - Fez, Gone? tr is not 
poſſible, hirmay be Sehxa'was turn' ſpiries and. be invitible ra- 
ther, the is not gone verily, - Eir, There you lye.. Fer. Lye, 
very well,;you have; pyividedges to. give lies: and awl things in 
the world, but her-will notleave. theſe woods - for awl dar, her. 
wiltbe Pilgcims all tays-of bes-lifes, :ereher go without her. 

| Ece,. Goe without her, - Fer. How,/nor love Fenkin? then 
there is a Devil-in. awl- ſexes: know very well 'ſhe pro-- 
miſe loves and good wills in rimes, great while apo, pray you: 
now, her will calk no- longer - with you. 'Fare you well Ecchoe, 
pray if you meer her Pages, bid her make haſts and-expedirions 
alyn8r, Faregau,we PETY's 7 V? 100 FT) 5 $4 ; Exit, 

Eee, Faxe you well..: : 1 29d ! if | 

21,411. A { Enter Gorgon. | 

Gorg. I think Fupiter has ſhatch'd up my Maſter Atoxio, to 
make a Ganimede on; hioz hes not tobe found yer, I have fearchr 
all che. Taxer: gary am.Gre;ahd that mechod my noſe led 
me hoping by ibrena good fellowgbur;mr eft inventus, well,: 

> my 
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mſ_- ilt;Gorgra will kav®'# reick ofwir rn bear his own 
| You ere comnrr Gendvka! tothy Poa how. | 


Enter Gaſparo, 

Gafþ. lar reſolv'd, -2-0aghy 

Gorg, Good your worſhip beſtow a ſmall piece of filver upon a 
poor Soldier, new come out oftheLow-Countries,that have been 
in many hor ſervices,ngainft he Spaniard, the French, and great 
Turk. :.I have been ſhot ſeveri rimes thronghthe body, uy eyes 
blown up with gun-powder;halfmy Skid! Gard off with a Canon, 
and had my throatcur twice in the open field: good your wor- 
ſhip take gr cor upon the eaterwaking fortunes of a forlorne 
Gentleman, thathive loft the uſe 6f 'my veins; good your gene-= 
rous nature take compaſſioti upon rhe, Vha' ; Buir our fingers and 
a thumb upon one hand : can work, and woonnot,one ſmall piece 
of grateful {ilyer, to pay for my lod, ging.] beſcech you venerable 
fir. .Goſ; Canft nor ſ6&F © rg Onely A litthe ering, fir. 
the beams oe your xs have rpdigend | —_ fed bphe into 
miy poor lanterns,fif1''* Gap Can y 1? Gorg, Ohir, 
oo faculty alone, fortune rrp | elebinichted. N 

Gaſp. Here's ſomewhat for thee! Whit,can youſee nqw? 

He kicks him, and Gorgoit opens bis ejtz. 

Gorg. Gaſparo, is it you? Pox on your beneyolence. - 

. Gafp Whence came this projet of wit? Gorg, From the 

old predicament. Faith, neceflity that has no Law, put me into 

this habic:_my Maſter is turn'd coward,and ran away from nie. 

. Cap. Aud thouart tura'd'Soldier, ro fight wich him when you 

meet: agent: .thew thou wanteſt'a Maſter? Hark'firra, what fayſt 

thou ro another /projet? Gor, Oh ,Icould caper for. 

' Gorg., I am nowleaving'the world,” and'/going imo the Coun- 

trie, woot turn Gipſie,'or Shepherd? 1 am, for the woods, canſt 

Madrigals:yer?'' '' Gorg, Phillis fair,do it Yiſclain | 
i dl 2-7, TheDobbof Cortdohithy.Swiin,' 

Gaſp, Excellent !\wee'Vturfi Shepheartf preſently, thou ſhalt 
be Phillis, andlle be Coriden': let me alone to provide Ruſflers, 
Crook, and: Tarbox : they fay "there's any in the 
Woods, and Songs and paſtimes upon Silvamys day, Gorg, Burt 
that were pretty, alll be a woman ? Gaſs. By any means, thou 
haſt a good face already, aHttle fimpering will doit, Ile accom- 
modare thee early, keep thy own _ and Ile warrant on 

2 or 


Won 
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for pens, | 'Sfoot! ſhall run into.my coats 
2 ay ul, fie play mypace: 
KA do feel an Thr ru Anim an my pet» 
deals £: 8 


Enter Antonio, Bubulcas, and Op P's, 

Ant, Pray* forward with your retation, -- -: 

Bub, As I was fayi ng, _—_ challenged anc wtkeation 
he did me before hee by a you miſt (aymnorhing 
; Hh Not a rn Hide F He, di xecept tbe; Challenge, 
and the weapons were ſoon agreed Upon, and: we _ Gunner a 
word of fighting, if you love me., - 

Ant. Youare not come to highring yet your: ſelf: | burbyrihe 
way, what were your Weapons > b. Along ford. o:;/ir 

Ant. *'Twaslong ere youcguld remeber ic, methinks.; :: 

Bub. Soon as we came Fo, the the place appointed ;: we looked'a- 
bout, and (aw all clear. clear as day on'your fide. 

Bub, We dvew, but not a- _ of hghting, by this band. 

> ry uoConr of | b Bnb, ora our Lg the 
to.ſhew we had na Mail, or privy OR the 
Laws of Nuelling : ze, Ibid hm 6 fay pa goaphs 

Ant, "Twas welt thought id you | 

Bub, 1 ler 'em alone, Sd ry: kill him, and have ' 
rime enough to ſay 'em afterwards at my.leaſure. Hil; When 
he had prayed, what then? | Bub. When he had aidvhis pray- 
ers, he thought upon ir,.and ler. fall words! rendling eo. reconcile- 
ment : A my copſcience, he wauld have apked,nre foagiverieſs, bur 
I ftood upon bay "ava r, and. would fight; with hin), and ſo we 
ftood upon our guard: -bur not.a:word- of , if you-love 
me. Ant. O L'-fy means, bur whendid y you:bghr 2 

Bub, Ile rell you, Antonio when he aw no remedy, bur that F 
would needs fight with him, and fo conſequencly kill ms 's 
deſperate blow at m » which I —_— wich my Sager, tet | 
ter than he look * 2ud.in retuen, I cut off his band, 
wherear amazed and fawring, I [-nimbly ſeepnded it, as you know 
f amvery nimble, and run my Rapier into his ri he: thigh, two 
yards, Hil. Then you were on both ſlides of him) >: 

Ant, YourRapier, did you nor ſay your weapons werelon Wa 
ſwords? Bub, But mine-was both a {word and Rapjer,rthere's 
ir,bur not a word pf fighting.as youlaveme; well,norcoweary you 
with the narration of che innumerable wounds I gave him;Lcut off 


_ every 


j 
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"every joynt from his toe upwards, . to his middle; bytheſe-hulrs» 
ken a believe me, "Slike ended Antonio my rival, judge, 
judge now, whether Bubwlcws be valiant or not, but not a word of 
fghting, as you love me, ler i die. -_ Exit. 

Ant, "Twas very valiantly done,” 

Hil.” Hark you, —_— you not remember. who this 
is, that you have diſcovered this buſineſs too ? this is Selins, 
bis own fiſter..  ;6fl 4 CIANSS $:00200 

Bb, What a Rogue was 1, notts remember that? 

Hil,, Do-not you know that-ſhe is my Mother-in-faw? nay, 
nay, pluck up a goud heart, what will you do?rhere's na running 
away. . Bub. Have you neveran empty cheſt? bac 
_ Hil, .Whaz, to hideyour flf? char Iknow you would; not do 
for your credis; draw your. ſword; and'ftand tupon your guard,we 
know.you arevaliant, that could kill-Mntomio ſo bravely, © 

Bub,  Hillaris,, j£,ever. yowlov'd me, oh, 1 have” made a fair 
piece of work, would you rot rell me ir was lits fiſter ? oh, here 
they come, WF « - 7 es 7 

TT | He runs behinde Qillatia,” 
',_? +»; Enter Antonio, Rufaldo, and Officers, © © 

Ant, He liath confeſt it; fir, your Daughter heardiit , fir, I 
charge you upon thar murtherer, he hath ſlain my Bro- 
ther Antonio, Ruf. Did you hear him confeſs it,? 

Bub, Here's right, confeſs and hang'd now. Hi. I muſt con- 
fe Idid;  Ruf. Bubwlcws kill Antoro? Bub. By this hand 1 
do not know how todeny irfor my credit. | | 

Rarf. Nay then lay bands on him, Bwb. Yes Father Rufaldo, 
Selins, oh, a plague of all coxconibes, what a Rogue was I? 

Ant. 1 will have Juſtice, away with him. 

Bxb, bam alying Raſcal by this hand: 

Am. We muſt require Antonio from you, {ir, or your blood an- 
ſwer. his, Away with him, Hillaria, _ | 

Beb,. Ile be hang'd then, father, Hiria,will you ſee me hang'd? 

Ruf. There is no remedy : would*thou hadft kild his Siſter ; 
Iam plagued with her, and darenor fpeak it for ſhame, Ile do 
what I canto get a Repriefe for you ; nay, and you kill folks, you 
you muſt eene rake your fortune, | | | 

Bzb, A curſeofallill fortune] kil'd no body. ret 

Ant, Away, I ay, out villain, hence; for I * 

Do hear my Brothers bloud for juſtice cry. Exeunt. 
AT» 
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AZ quintus, Scena prime. 


Enter Infortunio, Selina, end Felice. 

Inf. Ido not know this place, nor who-you are, nor kitow 1 
yet my ſelf, Sel. Informnie? | : Ms of” 

Inf. That nameI once did anſwer to, but then I was not ba- 
niſht to a wilderneſs, nor ſlept on ſacha bed, Oh, if I be he, 
whom youcall Infortwnio , tell me how I came hither, doſt thou 
weep ? I prethee tell me, boy , why do thoſe tears drown thy fair 
cheeks? bur that they will nor ſhew manly in me, de force my 
eyes to weep too, and we would fit upon a bank, and play drop- 
tear, till one were bankrout, You amaze me: I askhow'Tcame 
hicher ? anſwer me with other language, if you do nor mean I 
came by water, which you-might-expreſs tootin words as well, 
nay, better, for you now are cruel to your ſelves,and murder me: 
tell me,or I ſhall bemad. Sel. Oh, ſtay : that brought I»fortunio 
hicher, you baye now told your ſelf, diſtra&tion brought you. 

Inj. Ha diſtraction now 2” increaſe my wonder : was I mad, 
or do not you by anſwering ſtudy ro make me ſo? why ſhould Fbe 
mad, or being ſo, how camel well again? for if I dream not,J am 
well and calm. Sel, You owe this Shepherdefle for your re- 
ſtore, whoſe skill heaven made ſo happy. 

Inf. Did you, fair Shepherdeſfſe reſtore me then, 'andby your 
art recover natures loſs? all my well-beings yours : bur yer if yorr 
could. ſo Phyfician-like cure the diſeaſe which: is but the effe&t of 
ſome diſtemper, you then ſhould know the cauſe : for elſe youare 
uncertain in your applications. Pray tell me then, why was 1 
mad? Sel. This Lad can —__ thar, better then I, bur if his 
ſorrow will not let his tongue deliver ir, Ile tell you fir ; you were 
in love. if. With whom, I pray. Fel. One whom they call 
Selina. Inf, Ha, Selina 7 what a depth of black forgerfulne( 
is Infor1#nio fallen into? Selina,could I forget Selina ? oh Shepher- 
deſs, I was not mad till now : for can I be my ſelf, and forger her ? 
oh, in this queſtion-I am undone : for I do hold my ſelfand all 
my underſtanding by her name, I ama begger,ſhe hath purchas'd 
all, nor am I maſter ofone thought of comfore Thorrow not from 
her : what curſe was faln upon my memory, to forget Selins ? 

Sel, Sir, you remember her too well, unleſs ſhe would deſerve 


it 
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it better. Inf. Itis not in her power to deſerve, boy, for ſhe is 

for her ſelf untoanocher. Oh, chis _ my ſoul, 
you didnt well co-reteaſe me ofmy furies, and make me ſenſible 
_ of that was my firſt corrofive, it was unfriendly : Oh, *twas 
a happineſs to be mad, fark mad, tor ſhe being loſt, v:hat have I 
elſe toloſe ? I wasall hers, I gave my ſelf away : and deeds of gifr 
ſhould hold. Set, Why ſhould you be fo paſſionate? let once 
reaſon ſo late recovered, teach you love your ſelf,reſery*d for no- 
bler fortune. Tf. Iris true, Fam a very fool in doing fo, and 
will you be my Miſtris then,and teach me how.to forget my ſelf? 
what faiſt boy 2 ſhall I be Shepherd roo ? I will live here,and haye 
thy company, thou art like my Love, ſhall we Shepherdeſs? 

Fel, With all my hearr. 

Inf. Comeler's lit down awhile, nature hath ſpred her Carpets 
for us here, this is the loweſt, and yer 'tis higher then a Palace : 
pray teach me your Shepherds life, now 1 dolong to be a wood- 
man t00,and you thall do a double cure upon me. 

Enter Gaſparo and Gorgon diſguiſed. 


Gaſp. Stay, yonder are ſome Shepherds, lers on rhis-bank' ſi 
down and prattle. And how long ift,fince your Sweet-he arr for-- 


ſook you? Gor, It will be a quarter of a year.next graſs, 
Gaſp. Alas, poor Mopſa, bur come, put him out ofrhy minde, 


ſing him away, Gor. Laugh,and fing him ro his grave, ſhall 1? 


Gaſp. And neverlove him more. 
Gor, Oh no, his love like a canker hath'eat ſuch a-great hole 
mro my: heart, I cannot forget him, bur lle fing a ſong of him. 
Gorgon ſings a ſong, all this while, 
Gaſp. Prethee do. Gaſparo eyes Felice. 


Inf. Here's innocence of all fides, who would live out this 


Common-wealth, where honeſt Swains with craft and falſhood, 


all their ſouls are clad in rrue ſimplicity : 1 will take a-rruce with 
carea while, roralk wich this poor wench, Mopſa 1heard you. 


nam'd, pray tell me, were you in love ? 

Gorg. Yes forſooth. Tnfor. With-whom forſooth? 

Gorg, With a Gentleman thar has prov'd unkinde , forſoceh, 
broken his vows, and oathes, forſoorh, he ryade much of me,time 
was, before his father dyed, forſooth,, who was a good Yeoman, 


- then he kiſt me, forſooth ; and coll'd ſirreverence , bur now he | 


ſcorns Mopſa : I was his equal once; and have danced with.him 
pon our Church green in a Morris ere now:, 
G Row Tf. 


| _ 
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Infor, Alas, alas, has forſaken thee? | 3 20 ala 
Gorg. He is now about to commit makrimonial buſineſs with a 
oung Girl I wifs. Gaſp, Tis ſhe. Uehbave a tritk-ro knowie, 
Ble s.on you Shepherdeſs, | fo! 
Yetby this hand , you are no leſs, - | 
You were in love with a fair man, 
Croſt by a father , began 
This rds life, and ruſſert weed, 
Is ir notthetruth, Ireed ? Ha, ha. 
Fel. Sir, are you a Fortune=teller ? 
Gaſp. Ne,lI ama fool, and yerI know 
Something, though you think not ſo. 
Fel. Do you ſee all this here? 
Gaſp. Thar, and more in this table 
Lies your ſtory : *is nofable, 
Not aline within your hand, 
But I eafily underſtand : 
Your Line of Life is fair, hard by 
Aſcends that of Proſperity, 
But broken in the midſt co th' Mount 
Of Saturn here, which ill we count, 
Ha, Triangle and Mercurial Line? 
Bur Venw is no friend of thine. 
Infor, How now, Palmiſtry ? believe him not, 
Gaſp. In your face your fate is wrote , 
Youlov'd a woman, ſhe not you, 
You know whether I ſay true, 
Her name began with S, but ſhee, 
Shall never be enjoyd by thee, - 
She's married now to one that's old, 
But very rich : your fortune's told. 
Infor. Beſhrew me he has cunning. 
Sel.. Do you believe him, fir? 

_ Gorg, Believe him? nay, you may believe him, he's abomina- 
tion cunning man,he told me my fortune as right as if he had been 
in my belly. Shep. Does thy forrune lie in thy belly then, Sweet- 
heart? Gorg. Partly, fir, as other womens fortunes do, 

Gaſp. Damſel, you have yeta fate 
Will make you wonder more thereat , 
By colle&ion, I dare prove, 
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That his name , - whom you did love , 

=-can with G, but tis tootrue, 

He hath ſlain himſelf for you, Felice faints. 
Felice, come again, donor believe me , 7 rtold thee falſe, I did but 
ery to gain a knowledge of thee : thy ſtars owe thee more happi- 
nefs, Felice, look up, ſee thy friend alive, 1am Gaſparo, *Sfoor, I 
ha made fay work. Fel, Ha, *tis Gaſparo. 

Gaſp. Have I found thee, O wench, thou wert unjuſt, too much. 
unjuſt, chus to abſent thy ſelffrom Gaſpars ; thy cxvel facher fince 
hach wept ncngy to waſh away, his error. Fates, I dothank 
you, for this bleſt direftion But Infortmnio, Tam ſorry now, I read 
the truth of rhy unhappineſs: iris too true, Selins is beyond your 
{phere of hope : pardon, worthy fir, the ſhape Irook, was not to 
mock your fortunes , buttry mine own. And have found the 
wench? Gorg, Oh, no,no,your ſuit is in vain, tands off, Shep= 
herds. 1x Sbep, Twill mzake thee amends and marry , prethee 
ſweer Mopſa, beautiful Mopſs. 

Gorg. Beauty ! I do ccnfeſs T have a reaſonable beauty , for 
black and white, for all other colours are but compounded of 
them : but the ruth is, T cannot forget my old Love ; though he 
hath prov'd falſe unto me , Mopſa will prove true unto him : oh, 
and ir were not for ſhame, now I jc * die for love. ' 

Sel, Be not dejefed, fir, you have a fate doth ſmile upon you, 
Thave a lictle skill : in thar chis Gentleman ſeem'd ro have ſome 
knowledge, I muſt needs croſs his judgement, and pronounce you 
are VET: . ru 

t not 8 your a 
Tou that Vir ſhall = 
That you firjt lov'd , who doth wait 
To make yenr wiſhes fortuhate, 
And ere the Sun declines to Weſt, 
Ton maybe with marriage bleſt 

Gaſd The Boy is mad. Tofor. Do not undo,ſweet boy.the 
benefit rhou haſt already done me, thou doſt utter impoſlibilicies. 

Sel. Then wich one Argument can eaſfly rake off your won=- 
ders, look on thy Selina, that on the wedding morn, forſook Ry 
faldo, tourh'd with a ſenſe of thy indignities , thus ro obſcure me 


from all curious ſearch and inquifition, bur not hoping ever - - wat 


made thine ; now if erue love maintain the opinion you prertnd, 
thus in your arms I powre my ({:1f, | 


Infor, 
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Tafor. lt is Selinz. Oh,]l amxent in pieces with joy and wonder, 

Gaſp. Hark you, fir, do not believe'himn, ' 
Ler not paſſion make you a mockery, 
Is not Selinz married to Rafaldo? then am I'Gooſe-giblet: I ſhould 
have been ar Church with *em , bur for a crotchet that I had in 
my parte all the morning}: I ſpake wich her father yeſterday , and 
from his mouth I heard Selizz was very well, I chink I donor 
dream, indeed now I call to memory he aid Selins was milt rwo 
or three hours ath' wedding morn; ſome figary,l know nor vzhar : 
and Antonio, as I ſuppoſed, gone. in queſt of her,nor heard of ſince: 
but Selinz is ſure Rufald1*s wite, or ſome devil in her likeneſs has 
abuſed them all with credulicy. This is true fir, therefore be nox 
ealie, do nor deſerve more picy, this boy is mad, a jugling boy. 
Sel, Shall 1 nor be believed chen for my (elf? Am I refuſed 
now ? ; a, 
Isf. It cannot be ſhe: rroth boy , thy conceic took me ar firſt 
wich much credulicy : but here's our natares weakneG, apr to cre= 
dit what we afte&: were there not too much againſt ic,thou migh-» 
reſt deceive me : ohno, Infortuniois given up,loft, to all feliciry. 

Sel. Since chen you put me, ftr, ro prove my (elf, Ierme nor be 

boRt, I will nor call you what 1 deſire, nor name you fiſter : give me 
leave to finde my ſelf, Fknownot where t am yer : my brother 
Antonio gone? what fury hath aſſiim'd Seling's ſhape? 

Gaſp. Come, put on a'mans ſpiric Mypſa, 

Gor, Well fir, in regard you arefo + - + Exit cum Tif., & Fel, 
portumate , although I have forſworn Marriage , if you deſift 
conſtant , you may chance to have a lick at my Maydenhead. 

hm  "Deewne, © 

S:1. F have it, my Brother's oſt : Ileſend a ſhepherdin Antonio's 
name, rotnvite my Farher kicher, and that Incubus. 1 vow not to 
forlake theſe Plains, till I poſfefs my ſelf, or be rejeRed quire,ſil- 

nd thy paſſions then awhile, Se/inz, ro morrow is che Shepherds 
Holiday, which they ſolemnize witch rural pleaſures , *rwill draw 
them fooner-: ha, are ther gone? Twillno: leave *em, with rhis 
thread I ſhall tread o'rethe Labyrinth , and diſcoverall, Exit. 
| Emer Cormelio, 

Cor. Antonio flain | hapleſs Cornelis , my hopes were treaſur'd 

up in him, the ftatfand comfort of my age, and is he gone? 
Enter Antogio, Hillaria, Rufaldo, 
Hi! Haſt ſent for Bubulcws 2 
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Ant, Thave;Fathes,;let riot eoo auch paſſion ſoy! chat temper 
hath been obſer v'd in-old Cornelio, | 

Cor, Why, was not he thy Brother ? canſt thou think thou haſt 
©liccle ſhare in young, Antonio, that thou dareſt ſpeak of comfore? 

Ant. Sir, on my, life Antonizis nor dead.. \ Rf, No, no, "ris 
impoſlible. Ant. Bubulws, on my foul's a very coward , and 
durſt as well arcempe ro cake a' prey ouc of a Tygers jaws, as foe 
a (word wich patience bent agalult him. 

, Cor, But Cowards in deſpair prove deſparate, and moſt un» 
apPY . | 

Ant. A my conſcienceI could beat him-into a mouſe-hole, 

Rf. Nay, I cold bear him, and Iam fure you canbear me, 
wu'd | were well rid of you: 'tisa double miſery ro be abus'd, and 
dare nor ſpeak our, "./ 
Enter Bubulcus, Officers. 

Hil, Here's Bubulcus, 

Byb, Nor guilty, not guilcy, and pleaſe your Worſhips, let me 
not be hang'd fora lye of mine own making: cis well known 7 
am a ſtinkingcoward : nor guilry, Tbefeechyou; I never drew 
{word in anger in my life : if you hang me, you undo me forever, 

Ant. Look you, fir, "cis clear. 

Bb. My conſcience is aclear-as Chriſtal : not guiley,my Lord, 
- Theſeech you. Cor. Didft nor'thou kill Antonio then ? | 

Bub. Ler me be hang'd if I did. © © Cor, Stay, he'l confeſs. 

Bb, 1 confeſs I told a lie , thinking to have gor ſome credir : 
bur if ever I ſaw Antonia, fince hegave me two or three kicks 
which 1 deſerv'd well enough, broyl me ath* coals. Mercy , oh 
mercy : donot caſt me away.upon the Hangman now,in the pride 
of my yourh : nor guilty, my Lord. .  . 

Cor, Howlvever fear of dearh poſle(s him ſo, I fee the nuirther 
in his eyes. | "2015y 3 

Bub, My eyes? wid they were out then: do you ſee murther 
in my eyes? are my eyes blood-ſhor? Cor, His very hand 
doth ſhew a guilcineſs, look how irtrembles. | 

Bub, The fear of hanging hath pur my whole body into palſey: 
My hands guilty ? Ican waſh my hands clean of ir, I never kill'd 
a Fly. By this haud, nor guilty, h 

Enter a Sbepherd haſtily. 
Shep. Which is Cornelio ? Anz, This : what's the matter? 


hat makes this Shepherd here? 
H 2 Cor, 
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- Cor; 'Cornelio : is it with me thou wood'lt ? C 
_—_— Shep. Ifyour name Cornelio be, 
Contentment and felici "+ 
T bri :1 = 5 toy one 
That doth call bim|elf your ſon , 
Young Antonio, Takes low 
Wald beg your bleſring, prays that no 
Afﬀiition too mech you diſmay 
For his abſence, bad me ſay, 
If yow daine ſuſpend your care, 
A few hours, and repai 
Unto the place of Shepherds by, 
Tograce their pleaſures with your eye, 
Antonio will himſelf declare, 
Foit what cauſes were 
Of bis abſence, and requite 
Theſe dolours with « fre delight : 
 \_ And ſo farewel, This is all : 
R111 (WE BackagainT hear them call, 


Exit Shepherd, 
Cor, Oh ftay awhile. 
Ant, He's gone, fir: did I not tell you, Antonio was not dead? 
but this is ſtrange. Cor. Dol notdream ? 
Ant, Antonio among the Shepherds ? if he be there, Iam dreft 
'Iaich-: By any means, go fir. Bb. I Antonio alive again? 
Ruf. Yes verily, alive again, let not the Hangman fright away 
your wits any longer. 
Bub. I hopeT ſhall chooſemy own Gallows then. Hillaria,y ou 
would not believe me : did I look as Thad kild any body ? now I 
x hope you will hold me for an innocent hereafter. 
40 Cor, Bubulcws, pray let us have your Company, ir doth con- 
oy | | cern your freedom. Antonio living? Refaldo, let us make a mer- 
ry day. on'c, if it be true. Ido fin againſt Diſcretion ro diſtruſt ir. 
| © my ſtars, I do acquir you all your injuries, if you poſſefſe me of 
Antono, Never did man to bliſs more willing go, 
fl Bub, lam glad1 am repriev'd : come Hillaria, 
ai Þ Ant, *Twere pretty if Antenid bemultiplied: 
F : Here's rricks indeed; I am reſolv'dtoſee 


What will the end of this confufion be. ' Excunt, 
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Enter Jenkin, 
Fen, Never was Fenkin in ſuch Wilderneſs, her have walked 
and travelled creat deal of miles in theſe Woods : bur her can 
finde no end nor evaſions, look you : her have read-in Hiſtories, 
and Relations, and Kernicles, very famous Knights , and prave 
Sentilmen of valors, and fhivalries have been enchaunted , look 
ou, in Caſtles and very ſtrange dwellings, and Towers, and ſo- 
itary places, now was have great fears and ſuſpicions, left Fen= 
kin was fallen into ſome Wiſheries and Conjurations, and was 
inchaunted, bleſs us awl in theſe Defarts and Wildernefles for 
her valors and magnanimiries Enter Jocarello, 
oc, Soho, ho, Maſter Fenkin, 
en, It is our Page agen, Focarello,where have you been ? you 
are very tilligent Poyes, to loſe you Maſter thus. | 

Foc, I was loſt my felf,had nor a Shepherd by chance found me, 
and carried me into his houſe under the ground, where wich a 

reat many of Shepherdefles we ſate up all ni hr in making Gar- 

ands for ſome fhew and paſtimes to be done this day, which they 
call cheir Feſtival : pray, fir,fince webave run a wildegooſe chaſe 
ſolong, ler's ſtay one day to ſee theſe ſporrs aud dancings. 

Fen. Sports and dances,fay you? rake pleaſures and delefta- 
tions in dahces ? Very well, Fenkin was knaw how to dance her 
ſelf, was pred in awl Sentilmans qualities, look you , her will 
make no Pperegrinations back till awl be done, and it may be,was 
ſhake her legs in capers too, look you now, 

Enter Cornelio, Rufaldo, Antonio, Bubulcus, Hillaria. 

Corn, Maſter Fenkin, youare well met in theſe parts, I per- 
ceive you are early this morning, ro partake the paſtimes of our 
Shepherds. Fen. Good tayes and ſalucations, and crer deal of 
felicities come ro awl your urfhips. 

Bub, Sir, my nameis Maſter Bxbulcws,and T am as good a Gen= 
tleman, Fen. As who pray you? do you make compariſons? 

Bub, Ido embrace your familiaricies, and remain your trueſt 
worm. Fcn, Not roo much werms, nor familiaricies pray you : 
ha Pages,here is Selins's inher own apparels and veftiments,awl 
was very true as our Countrey-woman Eccho's was make re- 
ports : Selina was gone back agen: very well : Miſtriſs Selina's | 
was very full of joys and exhillacarions, ro ſee you in theſeplaces, 
you knaw how crearly\and ardently Fexkin was raken wich your 
peauties, and pulchritudes, cret while ago : pray, when did bon 
make- 
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make ret-rns out of theſe woods? Fengn had knowledge, and 
Caw you in your Shepherd4apparels, and was make ambulations 
after you hicher, out of meer amors and affeGtions as her was 
true Sentilman. 

Ant. 1 make return out of theſe woods ? I entred them bur 
now. 

Fen. Well, you defire not to have things declared, and pub- 
liſhed, her was keepawl ftlences. 

Ant. Upon my life you are miſtaken quite in this, Mr. Fenkin. 

Fen, Oh,pray you make not Fenkzn ridicles,and derifions,look 
you,ſhall hear no more of that marrers, call you only ro memories 
you promiſed loves to Fenk;n , pray you in matrimonies creat 
while ago, Ant, Ideny nor that, fir, but I know not why you 
have long negleRted me,and I am now married to Rxfalds. 

Jem. Rufaldo's? hir is not poſſible. 

«b, Father,he ſays it is impoſſible Selinz ſhould be your wife, 

Ruf, How, not my wife? 1 would fain ſee rhar, 

ex, Is Selina your wifes in truths and vericies pray you ? 
f. Do you make queſtion ? My wife ? I rhink there is ſome 
reaſon,ſhe is my very dear wife, I will aſſure yon fir, 

Cor, He has got a boy by thisrime. | 

Ruf. A boy ? well, I have got ſomething, a pox a your fingers, 
How ſaift ? is nor ſomething done, Sweer-heart ? 

Ant, Yes, in my conſcience ſomething is done, 

Fen, ps was never awl his days have ſuch injuries and 
eontumelies put upon her : was ever Sencilman chus abuſed ? have 
her made repericions and genealogies of her plood, for no marri- 
monies ? Fenkzn has peat the puſhes, and Rwfaldo's has get the 

irds. Hum! herlove nor to make quarrels and prabbles, bur 
Lakin could fight wich any podies in the urld, awl weapons,from 
the long Pikes rorhe Welſh-hooks, look you now,'no marrimo- 
nies? her Welſh-plood is up, look you. | 

Cor. Maſter Bubulcs, 

Jen. Maſter Blew-portles, have you any tomacks or appetites 
to have any plows or knogs upon your coſtards, look you ? 

Byb, No great ſtomack ac this time, fir, I thank you: alas, I 
have *em every day,they are no novelcies with me. 

Cor, Come, Maſter Jcnkin,l now perceive you loy'd my dais he 
ter, if you hadacquainted me in time,l ſhould nor have been Du- 
willing to have cal'd you ſon,bur ſince %is roo late,ler your wiſe- 


dome 
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dome check impatience : I know you are ofa noble remper,how- 
ſoever paſſion may a lirrle cloud your vertues,lers be all friends I 
pray. Fe. Here is very cood honeſt words; yes,look you, Fen- 
kin is in awlamities and friendſhips, bit=-- 

Cor, Oh,no more ſhooting at thar butt : hark, I hear the Shep= 
herds Mulick, and voice too, lets fir down I pray, Antonio keep 
thy word. 

Muſick, Enter Shepherds and Shepberdeſſes with gartands, 


SONG. 


Wood-men Shepberds, come: away, 
This is Pans great boly-da, 
Throw off cares, 
With your heaven aſpiring airs 
Help us to ſmg 
While valleys with your Ecchos ring, \& 
2 Nymphs that dwell within theſe groves, np 
Leave your Arbors, bring your loves, [i 
gather pofies, 
Crown your golden bair with Roſes, 
As you paſs 
Foot like Fayries on the graſs, 
Joy drown onr bowers, Philomel, 
LS of Tereus rape to tell, 
Let trees dance, 
As they at Thracian Lire did once, 
Mount gins play , 
This is the Shepberds belida. F 


Dance. 7 he ſong ended, Enter a mask of Saiyrs,&c,and dance, | 

% Enter a Shepherdeſs with a white rod, 

1. Shep. Poſt bence S tyres and give way, ; i 
For fairer ſon's tograce the day, ' 
Andthis preſence, whip the air 
With new raviſhings, hence with care, 
By the forelock bold * Time faſt, y 
Leſt occaſion ſlip too faſt F 
Amway from ws , joys bere diftill, ; th 

Pleaſures all your boſoms fill, Exit. 'F 
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Enter Infortunio, Selina, Gaſparo, Felice, Garg, Shepherd. 
They 


e 

Sel. Faic Nymph, vouchſafe the honor to dance wick me. 

Ant, Troth,fir, I cannot dance. Sel, We know you are Se- 
lina, Inf. Your hand,faireſt. 1. Shep, Diſdain nor, gentle fir, 

Fen, Pible pables,wich awl her hearts, look you. . Noble 
fir, Bub, Fair Lady,at your ſervice, Gaſp. 1 will not change. 

Fel. NorT, One meaſure Dance. 

Gor. Which is Antonio ? Raf, It will break out anon, 

Sel. Youareathief. Ant, Ha, Sel. You have rob'd Selina 

Am, Then lle makereſtitution, what are you ? Sel. Antonio, 

Ant, The Devil youare ! faith, deal honeſtly wich me, and Ile 
be trueto thee : whoart ? Sel, | am Selina by my hopes of hea- 
ven. Ant. Ha, ſiſterthen! Sel. Thave no brother but Antc- 
nio, Am. Andlamhe. Oh happinefs! 

Sel. If thou beeſt Antonie, what made thee aſſume my habit ? 

Ant, Ofthat anon. Lives Infortunio* Sel, He's here, and 
with him Gaſparo arid my fifter the loſt Felice, 

Ant, Tam raviſht with this wonder. 

Sel, Keep your face conſtant : the Muſick calls, Dance, 

Cor. Ha, what means this? Ant. Selins, 

Fel. Your bleſing, fir, we are your Children. 

Gor, Who's this ? Sel, Iam Selina, fir, 

Ant, And Iam Antome. 

Cor. Amazement ! thou Antonio ? he Selina ? 

Ryxf, Ha, how's this, my wife become a man? I confeſs ſhe 
plaid the man wich me, Cor. But who is this ? 

Fel. Tam Felice, fir, your long loſt Daughter, 

Found out by Gaſparo , into whom my vowes 
In Heaven were long fince ſacred, and I beg 
Once more he may be mine. 

Sel. AsItobe poſleſt by Infortanio here, 

Cor, Scay children, ſtay : take heed , you do not know what 
ſtrength of joy my fainting age can bear : you fall in x00 full 
fhowres, like (welling Nile, theſe comforts will exceed the nar- 
row banks of my poor frailry : Riſe, enjoy your withes , and my 
bleſsings be multiplyed upon you. Ha ! Rwfaldo, here's Felice my 
loſt Girl, rake her, rake her, Gaſparo, Selina, art not thuu Ryfal- 
do's Wife? Ant. No fir,l ventured that, he knows me well, H- 
arzs and I were bed-fellows, at his requeſt, ag 
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- Bab,' How ? Filloriz andyou belifellows ?'Pde hugh at thar; 
Riff, Tam abus'd, difgrac'd, undone. © Cor. Nay, RIC 


- Bub, Why then it ſeems you'were 43tonio, that Fkill4 fo, and 

you have, as a man ſhonld fay , lain with Hillaris beftrehand. ' / 

Ant, 1am not behind hand: © Byb; *Nay;and yort have tickled 
her before and-behind, tickle her all over for Brbwlcrs, . 

Fer, 'Hark you, is there another Selire's ? blefs us awl, here is 
very prave love-tricks, look you. '\ Ruf, Blefſmg on him':' why” 
he hatch made Stockfiſh on the; hehas bearen' away all my imdi- 
nation to give ny bleſſing. ' Cor.” "Come, upon recolle&ion, 
you muſt make ita bargain: they have,ir-feems, borght and fold 
already, *is paſt recovery, he ſhall be worthy of her. ' Hil. Sir, 
that you-may wich-more alacrity ler fall your blefſings : know, 
our blouds are ptire, 4ntonio and your Untighter are as chaſte 
from any finful a, as when we were firſt mantled after birth. 

Rf. Ha, faiſt fo? © Ant, "Twas none of my fatile, I am ſure. 
. Ruff, Then my bleſithgero you :-come; y*are both my Chil- 

dren. | Bb. How? Cor, Amen, and mine: Why I am rape 
beyond my ſelf with-joys. Infortwnto, Fare hath effeted thar I 
beg'd of Heaven in many prayers for youg oh my Vlifſes:;': 7 1 

Bb. So, ſo, I am guld, my houſe taken o'remy head. 

Fr Gorg. Sir, you know who Iam, 1 am yet walking Terr incog- 
mita, Thave a great mind to Bnbzlcxs, you know what I have ſuf- 
fered for him, and fo forth, Gaſfþ, Lerme alone, fo, fo : then 
pleaſures rim witha ftream'/upon us, bur if we ſhall make a fidl 
day on't, here's one more to meet with her march, rhis poor Vir- 
gin hath been fong in love with Bublczs : troth, fir, look upon 
her ar length piritully _ alas good ſonl, be honeft 
atlength : prethee do, and marry her, you know what has paſt 
between you, *cis a hanſom Wench, ' Bb, Unth, I doremem- 
. ber ſhe was in love with me, and ſo was twenry more : whar's rhar 
rome? Alas, would:you have me deſcend (o low ? 

Gorg. Oh, fir, you ſung another ſong in my mothers Dairy, 
when we far up all night rogether, and had a Sack poſter. 

Bb. I do remember ſuch a thing, bur what's that? leak” c 
npon me. Gorg. I beſeeeh you,Genttemen,ſpeak for me,for I will 
have him, Tam aſham'd ro ſhew my reaſons. Bub. Very (mall 
ones : away you durty quean. Jnf. What, has he got thee 
with child.  Gorg. ' More then thar, fir, Fel. Has he had any 


Baſtards? Gorg, Indeed Miftriſs, Ile tell you ; he hach begor 
| I three 
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ou Gaſp,” A matter of cwenty or 
viewers you caafpare chem. 7 You Strumpert, here's rwen- 
©) pieces pieces for you : do.you hear? keey' well the boys then : bur 
you hall ſwear, before theſe Gentlemen , you will never claim 
marriage: be an honeſt woman [Save org. . Yes 
bear witneſs, Gentlemen, I do accept his wiſe ence, and 
viſor trouble him ic marriage whilſt Gorgon lives. 
TR Garg, Your ſervant, v denl x-yapel nay 
Gorgon his devicesand ragabunduloesas well as the beft 
cnye: rider lors Swihgos, 5 ner . Tam fool'd 
Stay you; oa} ag ; Ad ec oa therebe morefock I in 
the re as your ſelf: welt Jenkjn, were even beſt make ſhur- 
neys back into her own Countreys, and never pur credits or con- 
ferences in any womans in the urld ; they all lie and coo» 
zen;and make derilions out awl meaures. 
Inf. Nay, nay, Gentlemen, ler's all together , 
We drownall diſcontents this day wich wine, | 
Let's rake up all our Fares then, and proclaim 
This day new Feſtivals in Hymens name, 
Bub. Stay alittle, and Nealong wich you. Since Thave miſt 


my Wench , Ne aik theſe Gentlemens good wits to 4 ſecond. 
match; in tead of an Epilogue. . Mr; 


Courteou Speltators, ang de Gearlann 
Gor, Why, how now? what, ave youmad? will you ſpeak-the 


Epilogue? though! you have plaida fool inche Play, you will.not 
fhew = wa {(4!fan Af before all chis company, The ?I 


che wiſer ath” two,and thederode reads in Comiplemeric. 


» 


Tudicious 


The Epilogue. 


OU* Emertricky have been ſhewn, and we attend 
To know if your acceptance Crownthe end, 

The Worlds Tall of Tricks, bnt it will be 

A Trick, worth all , to bave ſome Plaudite 

To theſe of Love, If then contentment dwell 

On yow, we ſhall conclude, our Playſhews well, 

Which we did Love-tricks call, that you might prove 

I: was a Trickof ours togain your Love, Exeunt omnes, 


FINIS. 
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